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Young Wild West Trimming the Toughs
OR, MAKING.MUSIC FOR A DANCE
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER 1.-How the Four Toughs Were
Handled.
"Well, Et, what do you think of this for a
place to camp?"
The speaker was Young Wild West, the wellknown Boy Hero and Champion Deadshot of the
West, and hi& remark was addressed to his girl
sweetheart, Arietta Murdock. The two had just
halted within probably three hundred pards of
a collection of rough shanties and tents, and as
a brook lay right before them, ai:id there was
plenty of fodder for the horses, it occurred to
the boy that there was no need of goini)I directly
to the mining camp, for such it was.
"I thought perhaps you would ride right on
into the mining camp, \Vild," the girl answered,
"but I must say that we could hardly fiind a
better place than this to stop over night."
"Well, that's what I was thinking. We are
pretty close to the claims the miners are working, but I reckon there a1·e no stakes right here,
so the ground belongs to us as long as we want
to use it."
Then Wild, as he was familiarly called by his
compm1ions, turned to those behind him and
added:
"Well, what do you think about it? I was just
telling Et this is about as good a place as we
could find to pitch our camp."
"If it suits you it suits ther rest of us, you kin
bet," came the reply from a tall man with long,
black hair and mustache, who quickly rode up
and brought his horse to a halt.
This was Cheyenne Charlie, one of the partners of our hero, an though he was several years
older than the boy, he always seemed perfectly
satisfied with anything the young deadshot said
or suggested. His wife, Anna, quickly followed
him and nodded her approval. Then a boy and
girl quickly rode over the brow of · a little hill
and joined them. 1 They were Jim Dart and his
sweetheart, Eloise Gardner, and not far behind
them came the two Chinamen, who were employed as cook and handy-man by the pai'ty,
leading a couple of well-loaded pack-horses. They
all came to a halt near the edge of the brook, and
wlrnn they had talked it over for a minute or two
Young Wild West slipped from the back of his

sorrel stallion . Spitfire, and nodding to the two
Chinamen, said:
"Now, then, Hop and Wing, get a move on you.
We are going to camp right here. We won't
bother to go over there among the shanties and
tents this time. :We will sort of go it alone. I
am doing this just for a change. Every time we
ride into a strange mining camp it seems that
we are not in there mo1·e than a few minutes before we get into trouble. T'his time I am going
to let the trouble come to us instead of going to
it."
They all dismounted in a huurry, and then
Young· Wild West and his two partners were not
long in unsaddling the hoTSes and tying them
where they could nibble at the luxuriant grass
that grew along on either side of the brook. The
place they had stopped at was in the extreme
western part. of Colorado not far from the Utah
line. The brook was fed by the snow that melted
upon the peaks of the mountains behind and
above them and by the time the water go to that
level it was pure and clear as crystal. Young
Wild West and his friends were well used to
camping in wild parts of what was then termed
the Wild West, and they always made it a point
to find water, if possible, when doing so.
That was something that neither they nor any
one else could get along without. The next thing
to be taken into- conside1·ation was something to
eat for the horses, and this spot surely could not
be beat for either purpose. The mining camp
that was so close to them consisted of probably
a dozen shanties, and half as many tents that
were dirty-looking and ragged. While they had
been in that section of the country before, they
had never passed exactly that way, and not having heard that there was a mining camp in ex-.
istence just there, they readily guessed that it
must be a new one. Our friends were simply on
one of their horseback 1·ides in search of adventure, fun, fortune and anything else that would
lead to a little excitement.
They had been engaged in this so long that it
had become a sort of second nature with them,
and Young· Wild West and his partners were
never better satisfied than when they were facing
danger or expecting it. Hop and Wing quickly
unloaded the pack-horses, and after they had tied
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the animals along with the others, they proceeded

to put up the two tents where Young Wild West
told them to.
•
After the tents were up and they were taking
a rest preparatory to Wing's getting the meal
ready four very tough-looking men weI'f! seen
approaching.
"Hello!" exclaimed Young Wild West, nodding
to the girls and his partners. "we have visitors
I see. Well, now then, I suppose something will
happen. I feel it in my·bones, but I will let them
go their whole length before I do anything."
As the four men drew a little closer, Young
Wild West and his friends could easily see tha1
they were of the character of "toughs."
.The young deadshot stood with his arms folded,
and when they came up and halted within a few
feet of him, he said:
"How are you, gentlemen?"
"We ain't gentlemen," one of them answered,
with a hoarse laugh. "I reckon you'll find that
out afoFe long, too, kid."
"Is that so? Well, I simply a"ddressed you that
way because that is the usual way of doing it.
But it makes no difference whether you are gent1emen or not. If you want me to give my opin•
ion, I will tell you that you are four tough-look•
ing customers."
"I'm glad yer think it," and the man who ha<'
spoken before nodded to his companions and grin
ned. "We're ther "toughs' of Ginger Camp,
that's wh:;i.t we are."
"Well, you certainly look it. But I suppose
you are pretty good fellows, after all."
· "Ha! ha! ha! Yer do, eh? Well, you don't
know us yet."
"Suppose you introduce yourself, then?" "\Vild
observed, in his cool and easy way.
"Well, I don't know as there is any harm in
<loin' that, so I'll tell yer who we are. I go by
ther handle of Dinky. There ain't no use of
tellin' my full name, so we'll let it go at that.
· Ther names of my pards is Springer, Bill Levin
an' Humpy."
It was easy to tell who the last-named was, for
one of the men was rather short in stature, and
had a hunch between his shoulders, showing that
he w~s deformed somewhat.
"I suppose you all are working claims around
here somewhere?" Wild asked.
"What do yer think of that, boys?" and Di_nky,
the leader, turned and looked at his compamons.
"Ther kid asked us if we're workin.'
Ha! ha l
ha! That's a putty good joke, ain't it?"
Then turning' to our hero, he added:
"Young feller, do we look as though we work
for a livin'?"
"Well, no; but I thought perhaps vou did."
"Well, don't let anything like that git in your
head. Vle're ther 'toughs' of Ginger Camp, as
I told yer afore. We don't have ter work.''
"Luckv fellows, I should say," snake up Jim
Dart, nodding to the girls.
"See here, kid," said the leader, turning sharply to our hero and taking a couple of steps toward him, "I've told you who we are, so now just
let us kno,v who you are."
"I'll do that quickly enough. My name is
Young Wild West, and these two fellows are my
partners, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart. I

reckon it isn't necessary to introduce you to the
ladies.''
"It ain't, eh? Well, I think it is.''
"Well, keep on thinking that way, Dinky.''
"You talk as though you ain't afraid of me,"
came the quick retort, while a flush of anger
crossed the leade1·'s face.
"Afraid of you? Why should any one be afraid
of such a fellow as you?"
"What do yer think of that, boys?" · and Dinky
turned to his pards in a solemn fashion and
shook his head.
"Thev don't know lis yet, Dinky," the man
called Humpy answered. "I reckon you had
better come right to business an' tell 'em what
we come over here for."
"I s'pcse that's a good idea," so turning to
Wild, again, Dinky said:
"The fact is, we would like ter have a few
dollars. If yer pay us somethin', yer won't be
bothered while you're around these parts."
"And if we don't pay you anything, what
then?"
"Well, I won't answer for what might Happen."
"Oh, you won't, eh?. Do you know how to
handle that piece of hardware you have got
hanging at your side?"
"I reckon I do, kid."
"All right, then. If you don't exactly know
how to handle it, I advise you to let us alone.
We are not going to pay you anything for the
privilege of remaining here, and you can bet all
you're worth on it."
Dinky stepped back in great surprise.
"Do yer mean to say that you ain't goin' ter
,give us five or ten dollars, so we kin go over
to ther whisky-mill an' have a ·good time?" ·
"That's exactly what I mean to say. I won't
give you five or ten cents, let alone five or ten
dollars. Now, then, suppose you vamoose? Light
out!"
"Wild, let me have a chance at that measly
coyote, will yer?" said Cheyenne Charlie, eagerly.
"Go ahead," was the reply.
As quick as a flash, the scout leaped forward
and catching Dinky by the shirt-collar with his
righthand, he gripped the baggy part of his
ragged trousers with the left, and started him on
a run for a brook right at hand. The man, taken
completely by surprise, could not -prevei.t himself
from going, and the next thing he knew he lay
flat upon his stomach in the brook, wet to the
skin. Not until this happened did the three
toughs think of interfering. Then they each
t,ulled a gun. But before they could raise them
high enough to shoot they found themselves covered, for Wild and Jim Dart easily divined their
intentions, and were quick to act.
"I reckon you fellows won't do any shooting
around here--not just now, anyho_w," the young
deadshot said, in his cool and easy way. "You
just put your hardware back where it belongs,
and then tu1·n your faces away from here. As
soon as your leader gets back here I am going
to see how fast you can run toward the saloon
you were so anxious to go to and spend the
money you expected to receive from us. You
hear what I say!"
The toughs saw they had no chance, so reluo-
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tantly they dropped their revolvers back into the
holsters.
"Turn around!" commanded our hero, sharply.
"You have got to do just as I say, or the first
thing you know lead will be flying. When I make
it fly it generally lands just where I want it to.
Just remember that."
Meanwhile, Charlie stood on the bank, waiting
for his victim to get up. Dinky was not long in
doing this. He had lost his gun when he tumbled
into the water so unceremoniously, but he did
not want to leave it there, so he fished it out, and
then stepped upon the bank.
"Well," said the scout, who had now drawn a
revolver, "I reckon that bath didn't hurt you a
bit. You're about as dirty as a skunk, anyhow,
an' a little water couldn't possibly hurt yer.
Jest walk back here now, an' Young Wild West
will show yer a h·ick that yer ain't used ter
seein', maybe."
"Don't shoot!" said Dinky, who was thoroughly
cowed· and not a little frightened at the way he
\ad been handled. "Maybe we was a little too
fresh. But you folks sartinly oughter igive us
.somethin' ter buy drinks with."
"You'll git all yer want afore we git through
with you, maybe," was Charlie's retort.
Then he seized the man by the arm, and giving it a sharp twist, caused him to utter a howl
of pain.
"Come on," said the scout, roughly, as he gave
him a yank that sent him spinning. "If you
don't move lively I'll start in an' shoot ther heels
off your boots."
Dinky lost no time in lining up beside his companions, who had turned their faces toward the
mining camp.
"Here he is, Wild," Charlie said, with a laugh.
"Now, then, go ahead with your game."
"Toughs," our hero obse1·ved, coolly, "you are
now facing the mining camp which you call
Ginger, I believe. Just show us how much ginger
there is in you all. I want you to run as fast as
you can, and don't you stop until you ,get out of
our sight. You hear what I say. When I count
three you want to start. One!"
The four rascals showed that they were quite
ready to start.
"Two."
They leaned forward, ready to run.
"Three!"
As the dashing young deadshot called out tho
last word they made a break for it, and ran probal;ly as fast as they ever had done in their lives.
A roar of laughter went up from the scout, and
the rest could not help joining in. Even Hop
came c5ut and made himself heard. When they
had got a distance of probably fifty yards Wild
:fired a shot from his revolver. The bullet hit
the ground so near the feet of Dinky that he
leaped into the air and uttered a frightened cry.
Crack! Wild fired again, and this time the
bullet hit the boot-heel. of Humpy. He, too, uttered. a yell, and making a sudden sprint, got
uead of the rest.
"They're certainly a disgusting lot, Wild,"
Arietta said, shaking her head. "It can't be that
the miners here are afraid of such fellows as
that."
"Well, I hardly think such a thing could be pos11l>le Et, but there is no telling. However, if such
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is the case, we will soon teach them differently.
But come on; let's see about getting the suppet·
ready. ·Wing mi,ght as well get at it. He's been
standing there for a long time now, and all he
has been doing is to grin."
"Lat allee light, Misl~1· Wild," the cook answered. Anna now lent her aid, and it was not
long before the supper was in active preparation.
Two frying pans were brought into play, so
enough of the fish might be cooked so they could
eat all at one time. Some bear steaks had to be
broiled, too, and the potatoes which had been
placed in the fire as soon as it had been started,
were already baking. The coffee-pot was beg-inning to boil, too, and the odors that wafted
through the air only increased the appetittes of
our friends. Just before the meal was ready to
be served, two men were seen walking rapidly
toward the little camp. Young Wild West sized
them up as they approached, and came to the
conclusion that they were honest, law-abiding
fellows. The boy had always made a study of
faces, and it was seldom, indeed, that he made a
mistake in his estimation of a person .
"Hello, strangers!" one of the miners called
out, in a cheery voice. "What's been ,goin' on
here?"
There was a smile on his face as he asked t110
question, while his companion actually laughed.
"\Veil, four men came over here, and after
telling- us that they were the touglrs of Ginger
Camp, they demanded money of us, so they might
buy liquor with it and have a good time. But
they didn't get it. We sent them back a great
deal quicker than they came."
"An' one of 'em got chucked in ther brook,
didn't he?"
"Yes, that's right. I was sorry we didn't
treat them good. By their general appearance,
it would seem that they have an aversion to
water."
"I reckon that's right. Them fellers ain't no
good. But they're putty harmless. Ther boys
here don't mind 'em a whole lot, 'cause there's
lots of fun to be had out of 'em. They try ter
be very bad, but they never make out, 'cause
every time they try it they always git ther worst
of it. We've all got 'em down fine, so we jest
let 'em go ther limit, an' then we put ther kibosh
on 'em."
"Well, I thought at first that probably they
were running things around the minin,g camp."
"They don't run things, an' you kin bet on that.
But I heard one of 'em say that you was Young
Wild West."
"Yes, that's right."
"Well, I made up my mind ter come over an'
talk to yer ~ minute or two, an' I told my pard
ter come with me. How are yer, Young Wild
West?"
Wild shook hands with him, declaring that
he was very well.
"We're mighty glad that you thought enough
of us to pay a visit here," went on the miner.
"Well, I assure you that it was only by accident that we arrived here. We had no idea that
we would find a camp in this part of the country.
It is rather new one, isn't it?"
"Well, five or six months old."
The man then introduced himself as Jerry
Brown, and his pard as Dan Tapley,
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"Have you had supper yet?" Wild asked.
"No, we was j est thinkin' about gittin' somethin' t er eat when we heard ther toughs talkin'
about what happened ter 'erp over here."
"Well, come and join us. I reckon there is
enough for all hands." •
"N o, thank yer. We wouldn't think of sich a
t hing- as doin' that. Maybe some other time."
"Well, you are yelcome."
"I know that, Young Wild West, but we can't
accept your invitation. It wouldn't look right.
Besides, we've got plenty ter eat over in our
shanty. We'll go on back now, an' it won't be
long afore evi,rybody in ther camp knows that
Youn,g Wild West an' his partners is here. Most
of ther boys has heard all about yer. When they
find out that ther Champion Deadshot of ther
West has come to pay a little visit ter Ginger
Camp they'll feel highly honored, you kin bet.
Maybe 'we'll s~e yer after supper. Good-by."
So saying, the two took their departure. Wild
felt it would be useless to urge them further, so
he let them go.
"Pretty good sort of fellows, I should say," he
observed, nodding to his · companions . "vVell, I
reckon we can have a little fun if we stay here
until to-morrow, anyhow. The four toughs no
doubt will furnish a lot of . amusement . After
supper I mean to take a walk over to the camp
and see what it looks like there. Of course, it's
just about the same as any other camp, I suppose. But it's amusing to think that four such
men can exist without working in a place of this
kind. There must be something decidedly humorous about them, or it would never be."

an air of importance , he walked boldly into it.
The room was pretty filled with miners, and they
a ll looked at him with no little interest.
"Velly n ice evening, so be," said Hop, blandly,
as he bowed right and left. "Evelybody comee
h avee lillee dlinkee. Me You ng Wild West's
clevee Chinee. Me um bully boy with u m iglassee
eye. Hip hi! hoolay!"
This caused a laugh, ' though there were at
least four in the room who remained silent, and
looked at the Chinaman in a scornful way. The
four toughs were there, so it can readily be imagined who the latter were. However, they did
not refuse Hop's invitation, but came to the bar,
eagerly.
"Evelybody havee lillee d!ink," the Chinaman
repeated, as he nodded to the st-0ut man with the
bristling red be.a rd, who was evidently the proprietor, and was on duty behind the rickety little
bar that stood in one corner of the good-sized
room.
The drinks were being served when Young
Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie came in.
"Justee in timee," the clever Chinaman called
out. "Takee somethling , Misler Wild. Whattee
you havee, lVIisler Charlie?"
"A cigar will about suit me now," the young
deadshot answered.
"Me, too, I reckon," the scout hastened to add.
"I don't know as I care for any tanglefoot tonight. I only drink that as a medicine, anyhow,
an' only when I feel that it will do me good. I
put so much of that good supper in me that a
smoke will suit me all right, if there's a good
cigar to be had here."
"I've got ther best that money kin buy," the
man behind the bar answered, quickly. "They
cost me a lot of money, so I have ter char,ge
fifty cents apiece."
CHAPTER IL-A Tenderfoot Arrives.
Hop paid the bill and displayed a big sum of
T he supper, which was indeed a good one, was money as he did so. The four toughs acted very
enjoyed thoroughly by Young Wild West and his meek, indeed, and after swallowing the contents
companions . It was Jim Dart who ·was generally of their glasses they took a back seat, so to
left to keep the company of the girls when Wild speak.
"Well, how do you fellows feel now?" our hero
left the camp. The young deadshot always took
Cheyenne Charlie with him, and in this case asked, as he looked at them keenly and saw foat
theTe was no exception to the rule. The sun was Dinky still had on his wet clothing.
"I ain't half as dry as I was when I went over
j ust setting when Wild and Charlie left the camp
to gp over and see how things looked at the min-- .to see yer, Young Wild West," the man aning camp. They had barely started when Hop swered, with a sicky smile. · "I don't look very
who had donned his blouse which was so full of dry, do I?"
pockets that contained a little bit of everything
"Well, no, you are not exactly dry outside, but
t o assist him in performing his sleight-of-h and I reckon you could stand a whole lot of wetting
t ricks, ran after them.
inside."
"Misler Wild," he said, as the two turned and
"You have got that right, Young Wild West.
saw him coming, "me wantee go, too, so be."
I'm .satisfied that you kin read a feller right
"Well, all right. You will go, anyhow, so come through."
along," was the retort.
"Yes, that's enough. I read you the moment
"Lat allee light, Misler Wild. Me gottee lillee I set eyes on you. I made no mistake in you,
}lain, and me wantee lillee <llop of tanglefoot. "
either, did I?"
"Yes, I know all about the pains you have when
"I reckon yer didn't. But say! maybe you
you find that you are anywhere near to a place have changed your mind an' mean ter give us
where liquor can be bought. But you take my somethin' ter have a good time with."
advice and go rather light on it. It may be that
"Me givee you fivee dollee," Hop spoke up.
we will take an early start in the morning, for if quickly.
I don't consider it worth while to stay here toThen he showed a handful of gold and silver
m orrow, we will surely leave."
coins.
Hop grinned, and said no more. He walked
"We'll accept it with thanks, heathen," said
r apidly, and soon took the lead and was the first Dinky, eagerly, as he stretched out his hand.
t o reach the collection of shanties and tents. He
Then Hop selected a five-dollar gold-piece from
}iad spotted the saloon, of course, and putting on the coins he held in his left hand, but instead of
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· handing it to the eager tough, he stepped over
and placed it on the center of a table that was
near at hand.
'
"Evelybody watchee !" the clever Chinee
.said, nodding his head and looking around the
room.
Hop now produced the big yel~ow silk handkerchief that was used solely for the purpose of
assisting him in his clever tricks. He dropped
it over ·the gold coin on the table, and then
spread it out until it lay flat there.
"Now, len," said he, nodding to Dinky, who
had come up close, with the expectation of receiving the money as a gift, "when me tellee you
to take uppee um handkelchief, you takee uppee.
Len you gittee um five dollee."
Hop then turned his eyes toward the ceiling
and clapped his hands sharply.
"Takee uppee um handkelchief," he said, sudd'E'nly.
Dinky reached over and lost no time in pulling
' it from the table. But the five-dollar gold-piece
wu not there. It had disappeared in a very mysterious way.
"Whattee mattee?" Hop asked, sharply, as he
caught the tough's arm. "You takee um money
and no lettee evelybody see. You velly bad
:Melican man, so be."
"I didn't take it, honest," declared Dinky,
looking amazed, as he dropped the handkerchief
and opened wide both his hands.
"Velly stlange."
"It is strang·e, blamed if it ain't," the miner
called Jerry Brown said for he was one of the
spectators.
Of course Wild and Charlie knew just about
wllat had become of the five-dollar igold-piece.
No doubt Hop had stuck an elastic string to it in
some way, and when he threw the handkerchief
ever the coin he had caused it to flip up his
l!!leeve unseen by any one.
"Me likee ·havee · 1mee dlink, so be," Hop observed, smili~ at the proprietor of the shanty.
"Wcl.l, you kin have all yer want, heathen,"
was the reply. "That's what I'm here for."
"You wantee chuckee dice?"
"Well, I'll go yer. I'll chuck with' yer for
ther drinks."
"Gentlemen," said Young Wild West, in a voice
th21.t was lolld enough to be heard all over the
room, "take my advice and don't do any gambling
with our clever Chinee. If you make a wager
with him you will surely lose. He is a sleight-ofliand performer, and he can beat any card sharp
or gambler I ever saw. I warn you so that in
case you get into any kind of game with him and
lose your money you will do so at your own
risk."
This had quite an effect upon the crowd, but
there was hardly a man present who did not believe that Young Wild West thoroughly meant
what he said. Hop smiled in a childish sort of
way and said nothing, but picked up the dice-cup,
which the proprietor had been kind enough to
place upon the bar, and began rattling the dice
in it. Seven or eight were in the party, and they
threw several times, Hop never igetting caught
once. The game was just becoming very interesting when the rumble of wheels was heard

outside.

"Hello!" cried some one, "ther stage-coach is
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comin'. She's a little early to-night, boys. Let's
go out an' see who comes."
This was quite enough to cause almost every
one to make a rush for the door, so our hero and
the scout join~d in. It was not yet dai-k, and as
they looked up the trail they saw a dusty old
:;tage-coach, that was drawn by four mules, approaching. The mules came jogging along, showing that they were rather tired, and finally when
the outfit came to a halt before the tavern, as the
sign on it declared it to be, the driver put aside
his whip and dropping the reins got down from
his box.
"Only one to-day, boys," he said, smiling at the
crowd. "I've brought over considerable in ther
way of express, thouigh."
Then he opened a door of the old-fashioned
vehicle, and a dapper-looking young man, who
was attired in a blue serge suit and straw hat,
stepped out, a grip in either hand.
"Wow!" exclaimed one of the miners. "A
tenderfoot dude, by gum!"
The young man looked at the crowd apprehensively. A serious expression came over his
face the instant he saw they were all grinning
at him, and he turned, questioningly, to the
driver.
"It's all right, Mr. Pelton," the latter said,
encouragingly.
"Don't mind ther men here,
'cause they ain't no one as could hurt you, unless
it might be ther toughs, an' they wouldn't _do a
whole lot to yer, if you was ter treat 'em, I
s'pose."
"Well, I-er-am willing to do that. Of course,
I don't want to get into any trouble. I came out
here in the interest of my uncle, you kmiw, and
I am not used to the rough ways of this part of
the country," said the tenderfoot, in a bashful
way.
"Come on in, young feller," the proprietor of
the place called out. -"I've got a nice room for
yer, an' I'll have your supper ready in a jiffy.
Come right in an' make yourself to home."
The young man walked rapidly to the door,
the miners making way for him, still grinning
broadly. When he entered he placed his grips
on the floor and then turned and looked about the
room in a puzzled sort of way.
"Where is the-er-office?" he asked the proprietor.
"Office I I reckon this is about ther only
office we've got here. We kin do business right
here, young feller. My rates is a dollar for
breakfast, two dollars for dinner, a dollar for
supper, an' three dollars for lodgin'. That makes
seven dollars a day, which is as cheap as dirt. I
don't believe there's another hotel anywhere in
these parts what would take yer half as cheap
as that."
"I don't mind the--er-price, but where is your
register?"
"Register! What do you mean?"
"Why, the-er-book that guests have to write
their names in."
"Ha! ha! ha! Well, sonny, I reckon about ther
only book you'll find in this here shebang is one
of last yea1·'s almanacs. Never mind about puttin' your name down. Jest plank down your
dough, an' I'll have you to your room in a jiffy."
"Well, I suppose I'd better tell you my name,
anyhow. Something might happen; and it woulrl
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be rather awkward if my relatives and friends
never knew what became of me. I am Hardy
Pelton, of Akron, Ohio."
"Ohio, eh? Well, that's a mighty long· way
from here. Well, all right, Mr. Hardy Pelton.
I'll call my man an' send him to your room with
yer."
"And I will pay you a week in advance, for I
mean to stay here at least a week, you know. I
am here in the interest of an uncle, whose name
is Joseph Major."
"Joe Majo1·, eh? \Yell,. he left the1· camp over
a month ago, after puttin' his claim in ther
cha:r>ge of Dan Tapley. Here's Dan right over
here. You kin talk to him about it. But let me
send you to your room first."
"All right, sir," and an expression of pleasure
showed upon the stranger's face. He drew a
well-filled wallet from his pocket and paid for
a week's board, and then the man who was to
escort him to his room appeared and picked up
his luggage. Wild, who had been looking on with
interest, noticed that the four toughs exchanged
glances and did some whispering as the tenderfoot left the Toom.
"Charlie," said he, in a whisper to the scout,
"I reckon those villains mean to pi-ofit by the arrival of that young fellow. We will have to see
to it that they don't force him to pay them any
money."
CHAPTER III.-The Toughs Prove to Be Sneak
Thieves.
It will be necessary for us to turn our attention to the four toughs for a while, since they are
to figure largely in our story. Tl1e tenderfoot
had not been gone from the room very long before Dinky, the leader. stai-ted for the door. As
he went outside the othe1' followed, not noticing
the remarks that were made in a jeering way by
the miners.
"Come on, boys," said Dinky, as he started
toward a good-sized shanty that was probably a
hundred yards from the tavern. "I reckon we've
got ter hold a little meetin' to-night. :M:oney is
mighty scarce with all of us, an' we've got ter
do somethin' ter git hold of some."
"That's right, Dinky," Humpy answered,
shrugging his shoulders and making himself look
more out of shape than ever. "We've been behavin' ourselves putty good for a week or two,
an' that's why every one around hem seems ter
be feelin' kindly toward us. It's about time we
lifted a wallet or two, or got hold of somebody's
gold-dust."
They were not long in reaching the shanty,
and Dinky opened the door and waited for the
rest to go inside. Then he followed and carefully closed the door. He put a wooden bar
across it, so that no one could possibly come in
without them knowing it. Striking a match, he
lighted a smoky lantern that set upon an apology
for a table. The rest found seats and gathered
about him.
"Now, then, I reckon we'll have a drink
afore we go any further, the leader said, as he
reached under the table and drew forth a jug
that was minus the handle. "Here's some whisky
wh&~ I mana,:ed ter steal from ther tavern ther

night afo1·e last. There's a good quart in it, so
we may as well enjoy it. We're toughs, all right,
boys, but that ain't all. Every one around here
seems to take us as a joke, but they don't know
that we're mighty clever on swipin' things now
an' then. It's funny ter me why they don't
think it's mighty strange that we kin live without w01·kin'. There ain't none of us as has ever
been able ter show that we could do anything by
gamblin', and it's only now an' then that ·anybody ever gives us any money. But since we've
been here we've managed ter exist, as they say.
Jest now I'm about run of money, though, an' I
know you fellers are, too."
"I've got less than a dollar," declared the man
called Springer.
"Me, too," Bill Levin spoke up.
"Well, I've got as much as eight dollars,"
Humpy answered, with a smile. "I've been a
little more careful than ther rest of yer."
"Now, then," Dinky obsei-ved,· as he turned the
light a little higher, "there's two chances for us
ter git hold of a little money this very night.
There's ther tenderfoot, who seems to have plenty
of money. We might relieve him of' a little what
he's got. That's one chance."
"'Vell, what's ther other?" Springer asked,
looking at the speaker in a curious sort of way.
"Ther Chinaman," was the reply. "He's got
r.,lenty of money."
"That 's all right, too, but how are we goin'
ter git any of it away from him?"
"Well, I think it could be done, all right. We're
toughs, but I reckon we're putty good sneaks,
too. Of course we wouldn't want any one ter
call us sneaks, but I'm rather proud that I'm
one. I pride myself on bein' putty good at that
game. Why, if I'm able ter sneak into ther tavern an' fill this juig with liquor, while there's a
crowd in there, an' ther boss of ther place ts
sittin' dozin' by a table, I think I oughter be able
ter rob that Chinaman, or ther tenderfoot, either
one."
"That's it," Springer said, . with a nod of
approval. "But I'm jest as good at that game
as you are, Dinky."
"I ain't sayin' yer ain't, but let's figure it out
an' settle on a plan. Humpy's got eight dollari!,
a)"l' if one of us was ter take that money an' git
tber heathen drunk it would be easy ter git hold
of some of his money. Of course, we don't want
ter take it all 'cause that don't look right. 1f
we could git hold of say fifty or a hundred dollars, that would be all right. If we was ter
take all ther money ther heathen had there
would be a big time made about it, an' maybe
we would be suspected. Yer know what that
would mean."
"Yes, I reckon we know what that would
mean," Humpy declared, shaking his head.
"Young Wild West would make us fork it over
mighty sudden like. I've been listenin' ter what
some of ther men here has been sayin' about that
boy. Why, he's ther Champion Deadchot of ther
West, an' he's got ther reputattion of breakin'
up all ther bad gangs of outlaws, road-a.gents
an' sich like he's eve1· come .across."
"Yer never heard of him bus tin' up a gang o!
toughs, did yer?" Levin asked, with a smile.
"No, I don't know as I did."
"\Yell, then, I reckon we're all right. We're
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toughs, an' we call ourselves by that name. But,
at ther same time, we're s'posed to be putty
honest. There's one thing about it, an' that is
that we've got ter make that tendei:foot dance
afore to-moTrow night. We've got ter show ther
miners around here that we're entitled tcr being
called toughs. You know how they always laugh
when we make a newcomer do ther tenderfoot
dance. We've never hurt any one yet, an' it generally means that we git anywhere from five to
twenty dollars from our victim afore we let him
alone."
"Well, we'll watch our chance to-morrow an'
git him. He's come over here to see about that
claim of Joe Major's, which every one knows is
about ther best-payin' one around these parts.
All we have got ter do is ter igo over there when
we see him lookin' around. Most likely he'll go
there, an' then will be our chance ,ter make
him fork over some money of his. But if we kin
manage ter steal somethin' of what he's got tonight, it will be all ther better. Now, then, here's
what I'm gain' ter propose.
·
Dinky's three companions looked at him in
silence and waited to hear what he was going
~ say.
"Ther first thing ter do is for Humpy ter give
me that eight dollars he's got, went on the leader,
in a business-like way. "Then putty soon I'll
go over to ther tavern an' try ter git ther heathen ·
drunk. If I could only git him half that way,
you kin bet it won't take me long ter relieve him
of some of his money. Then I'll give Humpy
his eight dollars back, an' we'll divide what I git.
That's ther first thing. Now, ther next thing i-;
that one of us has got ter git into ther tenderfoot's room between now an' mornin', an' take
some of his money. Mind yer, it mustn't all be
took, not half of it. We'll soi·ter make it appear
ter him tha~he must have lost it. Who's goin'
ter be ther olJle ter git into ther tenderfoot's
room?"
"I will," Springer declared. "I'll try it, you
kin bet."
"Well," said Humpy, shrugging his misshapen
shoulders, "I reckon if anybody is goin' ter spend
piy eight dollars ter get ther heathen full of bugjuice, I'll be ther one myself."
"You can't do it half as good as I kin," declared Dinky, ea1·nestly.
"That's all right," was the retort. But I don't
see why you should want ter do it alone. Why
can't we all _go in with you? '!'hen it would be
a whole lot better. I kin spend ther money, an'
you kin do ther talkin'. Anyhow, you kin bet
yeur life you ain't igoin' ter git hold of my eight
dollars."
"Well, if you're bound ter have it that way, all
four of us .will go into ther game, then. But
we mustn't try it while Young Wild West an' his
pard is in the tavern."
Then they taJked of the big time they would
have after they had got hold of the money they
proposed to steal fr om the Chinaman and the
tenderfoot.
The toughs remained in the shanty
for perhaps half an hour after that, and then
they all left it, Dinky blowing out the light as
they did so. They walked slowly to the shanty
tavern, and when they found that Young Wild
West and Cheyenne Charlie were no longer there
ihey felt somewhat relieved.
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It happened that our friends had not remained
very long after the toughs left, but Hop was
still there, and he was engaged in a game of
draw poker with four miners, who, in spite of
the warning our hero had given them, had decided to play with him. When Dinky saw the
clever Chinee sitting at a round table with the
miners he gave a low chuckle and nodded to his
companions.
"I'd jest like ter git that game if I ohly had
ther money," he said, shaking his head, sadly1
"but I ain't got it, so what's ther use of wishin'I
But maybe I'll have enough afore mornin' ter go
into any kind of game, eh, boys?"
Then one by one the four toughs gathered
about the table where the game of draw poker
was in progress. Hop had seen them come in,
though he paid no attention to them at the time.
He now looked up and, bowing to them, he said:
"Velly nicee evening, Misler 'Ioughs."
"That's right, heathen,'' Dinky answered, goodhumoredly. "How are yer makin' out?"
"Pletty goodee, so be. Me allee samee Josee
two dollee."
"Well, that ain't very good."
"See here, Dinky," one of the miners spoke up,
sharply, "this ain't no affair of yours. If you
can't say nothin' funny, don't open your trap."
"All right, I won't say another word. But
say! wasn't you fellers told by Young Wild West
not ter play cards with that Chinee? Ther first
thing you know he'll have all your money an'
your clothes, too."
"Oh, don't think ther heathen is gain' ter
win much from us," the miner went on, with a
grin. "We ain't gain·• ter let him. Ther game
we'se playin' is a quarter ante, an' a dollar limit.
I reckon we kin go quite a little while that way."
"We play allee night, so be," Hop said,.cheerfully. "Me no likee win plenty money. Me likee
play to passee um timee."
"Won't yer have a drink with me, heathen?"
Humpy asked, as he touched Hop on the shoulder.
"Yes, me takee lillee dlink of tanglefoot."
"All right; stay right where yer are, an' I'll
go an' git it."
The cripple went to the bar and poured a
glassful, paying for it. It was a much greater
quantity than Hop was in the habit of drinking
at a time, but he took the glass and placed it to
his lips. Those watching him thought sure that
he swallowed the entire contens of the glass, but
such was not the case. Hop did not care about
wetting his clothing, and nearly all the liquor
_went down the outside of his neck. The game
went on, but it was not very exciting. In a few
minutes Hum12y again invited Hop to drink, and
Hop accepted the invitation. This time the
clever Chinee was prepared for it, and instead of
drinking the liquor he managed to get it into a
wide-mouthed flash that he had pushed up close
to his neck. His ability to do sleight-of-hand
enabled him to manage this without being observed.
The .r ·t was, Hop guessed that the toughs
were ti . ii., · to get him intoxicated, and he was
quite wi1, 'lg · '> let them spend all the money they
wished. l::i 'Ve. ·I times Humpv treated him, a.ud
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Hop seemed to be gradually growing stupid.
After a while he threw down him cards and deCHAPTER IV.-Hop Learns Something and
clared that he did not feel like playing any more.
Plays a Joke.
The rest of the players were satisfied, so the
clever Chinee got up and sta,gti:ered over to a
There was no one in the banoom of the tavtable in a corner of the room. He sat down and ern who did not believe that Hop Wah was stulaid his head on the table; Then the four toughs pidly intoxicated. What, then, was their surprise
gathered about him, laughing and talking. Mean- when the toughs had been gone but a couple of
while, Hardy Pelton, the tenderfoot, had eaten minutes to see him suddenly riSl'! from the table
his slipper and returned to the bar room. He and walk to the bar, smiling blandly and perfectwas treated kindlv by the miners, and when Hop ly sober.
went over to the "table he was auite at his ease.
"Velly nicee evening, so be," he said blandly.
It was not long before Hop began snoring. Then
"Jest look at that!" exclaimed the bartender, as
he heard the toughs whispering about getting he nodded to the surprised inmates of the room.
hold of some of his money. That was quite "I never seen any one git over a jag as quick as
enough for him. He roused up, and pulling a that."
.
roll of bills from his pocket, he called for the
"Lat
alfoe
light,"
said
Hop,
and
then turning
bartender to bring the drinks over. The order to the tenderfoot, he
said:
·
was soon filled, and Hop paid the bill. But in"You takee lillee walk to Young Wild West's
stead of putting the rnll of bills where he had camp,
so be?"
taken it from, he kept it in hls hand, and after
"Well, I don't mind if I do," Pelton replied,
going tluough 'the performance of making be- somewhat
surprised at receiving the invitation
live to ,drink, he appeared to grow VfffY drowsy
and laid his head upon the table agam. When from the Chinaman.
"Hully uppee, len. We go light lere."
Dinky thought the Chonaman was sound asleep
Hop at once left the place, the tenderfoot folhe reached over and gently pulled the roll of bills
from his hand. Quick1y placing them in his lowing. As soon as they got outside in the dark
pocket, he gave a low chuckle, and then nodded to the clever Chinee placed hls lips close to Pelton's
·
his companions. They did not leave the table ear and whispered:
"You wan tee see lillee fun?"
right away, however, but after a while they got
"What do you mean?"
up and went to the bar, being careful not to
"Lat allee light. Me velly smartee Chinee. Me
awaken the Chinaman.
"It seems to me you got very liberal to-night, Young Wild West's clevee Chinee. You comee
Humpy," the man in charge said, as he nodded with me and you see lillee fun."
Pelton hesitated. But there was something in
to the cripple and grinned.
the way the Chinaman talked -and acted that told
"Well, I don't know," was the reply. "I him it was all right, so he quickly
assented.
thought maybe we could have some fun if we got
"We go ftndee um four Melican mans whattee
ther Chinee drunk. But it went ther other way. callee
lemselves toughs!" Hop exclaimed. "Ley
He's gone to sleep."
allee samee thlinkee ley gittee me dlunk, and Jen
The toughs were anxious to get out, so it was ley stealee my mony. Me knowe whatte ley
not long before they left the tavern and went wantee do, so me let !em takee counterfeit monback to their shanty. Dinky struck a light, and ey. Biggee loll of bills; ley allee samee foolee."
then the others gathered about him as he drew
"What do you mean to do when you get there?"
forth the roll of bills and began counting the
asked as they were close to the shanty.
money. To all appearances it was good money, he"Me
showee you. Makee velly muchee fun, so
and as none of the tou2:hs were in the habit of
handling much in the way of. paper money, they be. Me lilfee fun."
They reached the side of the shanty probably
did not think that it was counterfeit. But such
it was, for Hop usually carried such stuff. The five or six minutes after the toughs had gathered
bills were really old Confederate money, and ut- inside. Thhe were only some thin boards beterly worthless. But Dinky counted them over, tween them and the toughs, and there were cracks·
and when he found that there were nearly a ,enough for them to peep through, while they
could easily hear everything that was said. It
thousand ddllars there he was much elated.
happened that Springer
explaining how he
"There's only one bad thing about it, boys," intended to get into the was
tenderfoot's room just
he said, shaking his head and looking serious, then, and when the eavesdroppers
"maybe this is all ther money ther heather. had. what was going on they were not a ,understood
little surI never heard tell of a Chinee carryin' so much prised. They listened
for fully ten minutes, and·
money with him afore, anyhow."
by that time they understood fully what the ras"Well, we can't help it if it was all he had," cals intended to do. Hop drew his companion a
Springer spo1i:e up. "\Ve've got it now an' we short distance from the shanty, and then said:
would be fools ter go back an' give any of it back
"Now, len, me tellee you whattee do. Um
to him."
toughs no hurtee you. You hide all you money
"Oh, we won't do anything like that, of course," somewhere, and me givee you some bad money to
Levin decla1·ed, shaking his head.
puttee in you pockeebook. Ley takee you money,
"No, of course not," the leader answered. "But and len ley thlinkee ley velly smal'tee. Velly
since we've had sich good luck with ther Chinee, goodee joke, Misler Pelton."
I reckon we'll keep right on an' 1git some of ther
"I agree with you on that," the tenderfoot detenderfoot's money."
clared, with a laugh. "It strikes me that those
"I'm ther man as will git into his room an' fou1· men are not nearly as tough as they try to
make it appear. From what I heard the minen
relieve }1im of it, tool" exelaimed Springer.
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say, they are regarded m•re as a joke than anything else in the mining camp."
·
"Lat light. Now, len, me makee lillee suplise
for um to].lghs, and len we allee samee go to
Young Wild ·west's camp."
"All right. What me you going to do?''
"Me showee you."
There was really only one thing that Hop cared
to do just then. · It was the old-time frick of
causing an explosion. But it was a good one, as
the reader will admit. Stepping softly back to the
side of the shanty, Hop placed his eye to a knothole. The four men were taking it easy inside.
Hop had several firecrackeTs of different sizes in
his pockets, and finding one t_hat would pass
throuo-h the knot-hole, he thrust 1t softly through,
leavin"'g the end with the fuse outside.
It was not so dark that the tenderfoot could not
see what was going on, and he heli his hand oveT
his mouth to keep "from laughing aloud. When he
saw the Chinaman strike a mntch and apply the
flame to the fuse, he stepped back and got ready
to run. The moment the fuse began to sizzle, Hop
pushed the cracker into the room. Then he turned
.- and caught Pelton by the arm and sta1-ted away
from the spot at a sprint. They had not got
more than fifty feet from the shanty when-Bang! The noise of the e'<nlosion was followed
by excited yells, but the,< o~ly glanced over the'.r
shoulders and kept on runmng. Hop steered l11s
companion away from the cluster of shanties and
tents, and when they ·wern at a safe distance, he
came down to a walk.
"Now, len," said he, "we allee samee havee lillee
fun with um toughs. so we go and tellee Young
,vilcl West allee 'boutee."
"Well, I must say that I have enjoyed myself
quite a little since I have been here in Ginger
Camp," Pelton admitted, with a laugh. "When I
first got here I thought I had landed into a hornet's 11est, but I see it i's different now. I am
sure I have made many friends here. I hope to
1·emain here for probably a month, since I have
got to look after the interests of my uncle, :who is
many miles from here, too ill to come out himself."
But Hop cared nothing about this sort of talk,
so he changed the subject right away and began
lauding himself to the skies. This was a fault he
had, but since he could not overcome it he must be
forgiven fop it. Probably he did not do it so much
to. brag as to have something to say that he
thought was humorous. Our friends ·were not a
little surprised when they saw Hop and the tenderfoot walk into camp. They were all sitting
near the tents, and two lanterns lit up the scene
fairly well.
"Glad ,to see you, Mr. Pelton," Young Wild
West said, as h~ nodded smilingly to the tenderfoot. "Anything wrong over at the hotel?" ,
"Oh, no!'' was the quick reply. "Your clever
Chinee invited me to come here with him, so I accepted, and here I am. I hope I am not intruding."
"Not at all. We are only too glad to have you
here."
The young deadshot then quickly introduced the
tenderfoot to Jim and the girls. Pelton proved to
be quite a conversationalist, and he was quickly
st his ease. He said nothing of what happened
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ju»'t before he came to the camp, for he was waiting for Hop to do that.
"What brought you back so early, you yaller
heathen?" Cheyenne Charlie asked, as he noticed
that Hop stoo-1 grinning afj though he felt proud
of something.
Lat al:ee light, Misler Charlie. You hear
scmethling go bang lillee while ago"?"
':Yes, we did hear somethin'. vVhat was it?"
and the scout became interested right away.
"Me makee lillee fun ,, ith um to1,1ghs, so be.
Me chuckee big!?;ee fireclacker in um shanty. Velly muchee fun."
"Ye1· did, eh?" and Charlie's face now wore a
grin. "Tell us all about it, Hop."
The clever Chinee in his own way related all
that had happened, while the rest listened and
took it all in, with the exception of Pelton, who
could not quite unrlerstand Hop's rapid-fire talk
and pigeon-English. But he alreac1y knew what
had happened, of course, so he laughed when the
rest did.
"That is quite a story oi yours, Hop," said
Wild, nodding to the Chinaman. "So it was for
you to discover that the four men are not only
toughs but sneak-thieves, eh?"
"Lat light, JVIisler vVild. l\'Ie finrlee outtee allee
light."
"Well, I think you have. So you let them steal
a 1·011 of Confedei-ate bills you had. Well, that
is quite a joke. But did t;icy seem to be much
frightened ,,·hen you set off the firecracker?"
"We didn't wait to see that," spoke up the tenderfoot, with a laugh. "We thought it high time
to get away. I re_member of hearing them yeliing
in a frightened way, bur-that is all."
''No timee to stay fo hear, Misler Wild," declared Hop, with a grin. "But we knowee whattee happen, allee light."
"Yes, I reckon you do. I think if I tried pretty
hard I could describe exactly what happened after
the cracker exploded. The villins were amazed,
no doubt, and they will never be able to exactly
account for it."
"Me tellee, allee light, before we leavee Ginger
Camp, so be."
"WelI, I suppose you will. But now let us try
and set a trap for the thieves. You have more of
the bogus money, haven't you, Hop?"
"Plenty more, so be. Me gittee whole lot in
Silver City one timee. Me pay five dollee, and um
man velly glad to givee me allee whattee he havee."
"And you had four dollars' worth long before
this."
"Yes, Misler Wild."
"Well, your plan is a good one. Mr. Pelton, to
make himself safe, can leave the biggest part of
his money with us if he chooses. He can take a
wad of the bad bills and let the thieves steal it if
they like. To-morrow morning we will let them
understand that what they have stolen is no good.
But how about it, Mr. Pelton?"
"I certainly shall be pleased to place all the
money I have in your charge, Young Wild West,"
the tenderfoot answered readily. "I was wondering what I should do with it, for it might happen
that the thief who is to visit my room some time
during the night would find the real money. That
would place me in a rather awkward position."
"Well, only for a short time. Since you know
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"Well, sich sneakin' coyotes as them is bound
that the toughs intend to rob you, it would be all
right. We won't let them keep the money very ter have peculiar ideas," observed the scout.
"They're ignorant galoots, you know.
They
long."
"I have an idea that the four men would put don't know a whole lot."
"They seem to know enough to make themup a hard fight if they were cornered. You know
how it is with a rat. If you corner him he's apt selves look tough and amuse the miners around
heTe, anyhow," our hero remarked.
to fight, sometimes."
"Well, that fellow they call Dinky is certainly
"Well, that would be -just what we would want,"
declared the scout, smiling grimly. "But there comical to look at. He looks like a tough, all
ain't an awful lot of fight in them galoots, you right, but he can make the funniest faces I ever
kin bet on it. Of course, if they git desperate they saw a man do off the stage."
"That is the reason the minei-s have never taken
might shoot :a little, but I don't believe we would
give 'em any t ime ter do it. If I had mv way the rascals seriously. I'll bet they have been
cbout it I'd help make music for a dance in this stealing money and gold-dust right along in
small bits. It is admitted by every one here that
here tJwn afoN we leave."
"You shall have ymrr way about tHat, Charlie," they never work, and they have got to live in
Wild answered quickly. "I have been thinking of some kind of fashion. Surely the miners would
making the toughs do the t.enderfoot dance before not keep contributing money to them all the time.
we go. You can take par t in playing the mu- I suppose it has never entered their heads that
sic, for it ·will consist of sh ,,ts from our guns. it was a little peculiar that they should get along
a s well as they do."
You and I will do the trick."
"You have got tha t just about right, Wild,"
"Good enough, Wild!" and /he scout was deJim Dart spoke up. "The miners have looked too
lighted.
"Some of the miners were telling me that the much on the · fm1ny side of it, and they have not
toughs usually did such things to a new arrival," suspected the toughs."
Pelt on remained at the camp for over an
the tenderfoot observed, rather uneasily. "I suppose they would have started in on me if vou had hour, and when he was ready to go he arose and
not been there, for I heard what you did to the said:
"Well, I thank you for entertaining me so
fellows."
"Mcst likely they would have made it hot for nicely, and for taking my money and valuables
you, sure enough," our hero answered. "I believe to keep for me until this affair is over, Young
they will try to do it yet. and I only hope they Wild West. I bid you all good night. I h ope
do. We won't have anything to do in the morn- _tu see you to-morrow morning."
"Good night," they answered, and then as the
ing, but to just hang around and watch to see
what happens. You go ahead and do just what tenderfoot turned to leave, Hop quickly walked
you have planned to do. vV'e will be around some- to his side.
"Me go, too, Misler Pelton," he said. "Me
·where and see to it that you are not harmed. If
the toughs will only start up their game in that fetchee you here so me takee you back."
line, it will be a good thing for us to drop on them · "Well, all right. I am pleased to have you go,
_Hop," was the smilin1)1; reply.
and put them through a course of Rnrouts."
"Don't you get into any trouble, Hop," Wild
Pelton was much pleased to hear the boy talk in
this way. He was not long in handing over the cautioned, as the two were leaving.
"Allee light, Misler Wild. Me no stay velb,
money and valuables he had with him to our
hero, who made him state just what they were muchee long, so be. Me wantee sleepee to-night.lf
When Hop and the tenderfoot reached the barand make a memorandum on a piece of paper.
"Now, then," said he, "when you are ready to room of the shanty tavern they were not surtake back these things, there will be no trouble prised to see the four toughs there. They were
about it. I hardly believe that you think you are assembled with the rest of the crowd, and every
running a risk of letting me care for them, but one seemed to· be having a pretty good ti'me.
at the same time it will be more business-like if None of them said anything about what had hapyou have a receipt for them. You keep your pened at the shanty, which told that they were
memorandum, which I will sign ri1ght away, and rather wise. No doubt they were waiting to hear
when you are ready to take your money and some one else mention it. But the fact was that
valuables back, just hand it to me and you will - there had been so much noise in the place that
no one had heard the cracker explode. Pelton
get them right away." .
"Don't think for an instant that I doubt your was pretty well tired out from his long journey,
honesty, Young Wild West," the tenderfoot de- so he did not linger long in the barroom. He
bade Hop good night, and then did the same to
clared. "I don't want a receipt."
the miners who had been talking with him be"Well, take it, anyhow."
"Well, if you insist on it I will do it as a mat- fore, and retired to his room.
Hop noticed that the four toughs seemed pleaster of fact, that's all. I brought a little over Jl
thousand dollars with me, and I suppose my ed when this happened.
But he was well satisfied that the tenderfoot
watch and chain and rings are worth three or
four hundred. I can't very well afford to lose would carry out his part, for he had given him
them, though I hardly think from what we heard a big roll of the bad money.
The clever Chinee was soon talking- and 'laughw hile listening at the side of the shanty that the
toughs mean to take anything but part of my ing with the crowd.
money. It seems that they think if they leave
But after a while he grew tired of this and
me with p!lrt of it they won't be suspected of the tried his best to get into a poker game.
But n o one there would take a chance with him,
theft. "
IO he contented himself with performing a fe\Y
"A pecu.liar idea, I should say."
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clever tricks, after which he gave it up and returned to the camp.
CHAPTER V.-A New Arrival At The Camp
Young Wil<l West and ~is partn~rs were up
· .
bright and early the followmg mornmg.
After eating their breakfast they left the ig1rls
and the two Chinamen at the camp and made
their way to the mining camp.
Of course, they went direct to the tavern.
A few miners had gathered there, but it was
still a little early for any of them to go to work,
so some had not yet lef~ their shanties and ten~s.
"Good morning, boys, the young_ deadshot said,
in his cool and easy way, as he smiled at the few
who were standing about. "How is everything
this morning?"
"Lovely Young Wild West," Jerry Brown, who
happen~ ' to be there, answere d. "I s ' pose you
put in a putty quiet night down there by ther
brook?"
"Yes, nothing distinbed us at all. We had an
idea that the toughs might pay us a visit, so we
kept watch during the night."
"Oh, them fellers wouldn't dare ter go sneakin'
around your camp. Don't think that. They may
be toughs, all right, but they ain't as tough as
they look, or want people ter think."
"See here, Mr. Brown, didn't it ever occur to
you that it must take considerable money to keep
those fellov,s in igrub and liquor?"
"Well I don't know. They pick up a lot from
ther me-li around here, yer know. Sometimes they
give us a little entertainment, an' then it's when
they seem to be 1·eal toughs. I s'pose they would
do very well on ther stage. They've got ther
talk down fine, an' they kin act it off, too. Then
Dinky has got sich a face on him that he's bound
ter make a laugh whenever he says anything.
No, it never occurred to me that it would be Et,ny
trouble for 'em ter git what they wanted ter eat
an' drink."
"Well, you must remember that provisions are
pretty light in these parts, and that whisky has
to be paid for."
"Yes, that's so. I s'pose it would take quite
a little money ter keep them fellers goin'. But
what makes yer ask sich a question?"
"Oh, for no particular reason. But it did
11eem rather sti·ange to me when I heard that
four men could live here without working. Do
they ever have much money?"
"Well, I've seen 'em spend quite a little now
an' then, but that ain't very often, of course.
Most everybody treats 'em, especially when
things has been goin' right."
"Oh, I see! Has the tenderfoot got downstairs yet?"
"No; I was taken for him a little while ago.
I reckon he must have been putty tired out, an'
is takin' a good sleep. But ther bell for breakfast will ring putty soon, an' then meybe he'll
show up."
The words were scarcely out of the miner's
mouth when a bell sounded from somewhere in
the house.
"There she is now!" Brown exclaimed. "Now
it won't be long afore ther tenderfoot will put
In an appearance."
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He was right in this, for scarcely five cl'fuutes
h"ld passed when Hardy Pelton came downstriir;;
and entered the barroom. Wild saw him, but
waited for him to come outside. Pelton, who
knew his part pretty well, came out, looking
rather sad.
"Good morning," he said, nodding to Young
Wild West, and brightening up a bit. "I have
something to tell you. I was robbed last night
while I was asleep."
"Robbed!" exclaimed the boy, afl'eeting great
surprise. "\Vhy, I didn't know there were any
thieves about here."
"Robbed, yer say!" Jeny Brown hastened to
say, as he looked at the young man in surprise.
"Yes, I was awakened shortly after midnight,
_and it wasn't long befo1·c I discovered that there
was a man in my room. I was afraid that he
might kill me if I shouted or said anything, so
I remained perfectly quiet. He crept up close
to me and went through all my pockets. He
took a big roll of bills, and all the money I have
left now is a sum less than ten dollars·, mostly
in silver."
"Well, I'll be jig,gered ! " .Jerry Brown exclaimed, looking around at the rest who were standing
there.
"This is a rather bad advertisement for the
tavern, I should say," our hero observed, in his
cool and easy way. "Sneak-thieves, eh? Well, it
is seldom you find such fellows in mining camps.
Maybe one of the toughs visited your room last
night, Mr. Pelton."
"It was so dark I couldn't see him, though I
could distinguish his form as he left by the window at the side of the house. Come ai·ound, and
I will show you just where he got out. He must
have got in that way, too."
They all followed him around to the end of
the shanty, and there, sure enough, they discovered a long pcle lying on the ground. It was
easy. to imagine t_hat_ the thief had used the pole
to chmb up to the wmdow. On the ground were
several footprints, and Wild soon pointed out the
spot where the thief had landed when he dropped
from the sill of the window without taking the
trouble to come down by the pole. The prints of
the boot-heels were imbedded deeply into the soft
earth.
"There you are," he said, nodding his head
in a convincing way. "If I happened to be a de:
tective I might look around for the fellow who
left those tracks here. While there is nothing
peculi{lr about the marks, since almost every one
here wears boots, there might be something
about the prints that would lead to the discovery
of the thief. But I reckon we won't bother about
it. We'll find the man who stole your money
Mr. Pelton. Just take it easy. You are not
exactly broke, and if you happen to get short before I leave here, I will make you a loan. Of
course, I mean in case the stolen money is not
restored to you."
"Thank you, Young Wild West," said the tenderfoot, acting as though he was much relieved.
It soon spread through the mining camp that
Pelton had been robbed by a thief, who had entered his room during the night. . There was
hardly a man in the place, with the exception of
the toughs who was not highly indignant over
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it, and who did not offer to help the_ tenderfoot
out.
But he refused all the offers, smilingly, declaring that Young Wild West would be enough
to see to that part of it in case he failed to get
back what had been stolen from him.
"Where do the four toughs nang out, anyhow,
Mr. B1·own ?" our hero asked, turnin,g to the
good-natured miner, who had taken such an interest in him.
"Come out here in front an' I'll point out ther
shanty where they live," was the 1·eply.
Wild followed him, as did t,;.;e rest,- and the
shanty was duly pointed out.
"Did they build that shan";y?" our hero questioned.
"No; that shanty belongs to Joe l\'la,ior, ther
uncle of Pelton."
This was news to the tenderfoot, so he looked
at the man in surprise.
"Is that so?" he asked, eagerly . .
"Yes when he went away from here Dinky
took p~ssession. There wasn't much in ther
shanty that he could hurt, so no one t1;ied ter
stop him . . It wasn't long afore he had hrs three
pards with him, an' they've been hangin' out
there ever since."
"Well I suppose I will have to order them
out, sin~e I have papers in my possession that
will show that I am in charge of all my uncle
left here. I suppose it will be hard to make them
leave the place, though.',.
"Not so very hard, I reckon," Wild s_poke up,
with a smile. "We'll help you on that pomt. The
toughs will vacate the shanty when you tell them
to so don't be worried about that."
"I knew that my uncle had a shanty. here,
but this is the first I have thought about rt. It
was my intentions to take possession of it and
live there while I remained here. But I am not
much of a hand at cooking my own meals, so I
don't know whether I wil1 do that or not."
If the miners standing about had been close
observers they might have thought that the tenderfoot did not take the loss of his money so very
hard. But it seemed that they all felt sorry for
him, and the fact that the most of them had offered to lend him money showed how honest and
good-hearted they were. The proprietor of the
tavern had been aroused by this time, for the
man working. for him must have thought it advisable to let him know of the robbery that had
been committed in the house during the night.
He came downstairs just as Wild invited the
crowd inside.
"Hello, boss!" the young deadshot said, with a
pleasant smile. "What kind of a house do you
keep, anyhow."
"I always thought I was runnin' things fair
an' square here, Young Wild West," was the
rather pointed retort. "I can't help it if some one
got robbed, kin I?"
"Oh, no! But don't take it to heart like that.
I didn't mean to insinuate anything on you. I
said it more for a joke th-an anything else.''
"Well I don't think, what happened is a joke.
I'm mighty sure that if I had knowed any one
was goin' ter rob ther tenderfoot I would soon
have stopped it. If any one will show me ther
man as done it I'll guarantee you that I'll make

short work of him. I'li fill him full of lead afore
he gits a chance ter run.''
"Well, you needn't go to the trouble of filling
him full of lead, but I will show him to you before the day is over."
"Do you know who done it, then?" and the
proprietor looked at the boy in surprise.
"No, I couldn't swear of it. But I think I can
produce the man who climbed up and got through
the window of Pelton's room, and then relieved
him of a big roll of money. But that's all right.
Just 1-ake it easy. Let's have one of those good
cigars you have here. They are about as good
as I have been able to buy anywhere in these
parts."
This somewhat mollified the owner of the tavern, and he condescended to take a dgar himself. Dut by this time the miners had found
out that Youn,g Wild West and Jim Dart never
touched anything stl·ong. Just because the young
deadshot asked them in to have something,. most
of them thonght it advisable to smoke, which
they did. Wild always had plenty of money for
spending purposes with him, so he did not mind
it in the least when he had to pay fifty cents for
each cigar and .drink that was put out.
"Now, then, Mr. Pelton," he said, turning to
the tenderfoot, "you go ahead and eat your
breakfast just as though nothing has happened.''
"I mean to do that, Young Wild West," the
tendeTfoot retorted.
"Well, I'm glad yer take it so cool as all that,
young feller," the proprietor observed. "From
what I've heard tell of Young Wild West, it's
most likely he'll find ther thief, unless he has
left ther camp afore this."
"Oh, I hardly think he has done that," our her.l
answered, quickly. "Anyhow, if we fail to find
the thief I will see to it that Pelton gets enough
money to last him until he can make a draw from
home."
"Well, I think I would be willin' ter let him
board here as long as he wanted ter, an' take
my chances on ,gittin' paid for it some time."
"Well, that's good in you, I must say. But
never mind. Everything will come out all right
before the day is over.
Wild walked leisurely outside, and just as he
left the shanty tavern the clatter of hoofs sounded along the trail. It was but natural that he
should turn his eyes in that direction. Every
one looked that way, in fact, and when they saw
a horseman riding up at a gallop they were not a
little interested. It was not the usual thing to
Eee a stranger ride into the mining camp so
early in the morning. J eny Brown no sooner
got a good look at the horseman than he shook
his head and said:
"I never seen that feller afore. I wonder
where he come fr.om?"
"We'll soon find out, I reckon," Wild answered,
coolly. "Most likely he will let us know all about
it. He seems to be one of the talkative sort."
"You kin tell that, eh?" and the miner smiled,
as he looked at the boy in a sort of admiration.
"Yes, I can tell that even at the distance. But
here he comes. A pretty tough-looking customer, I should say.''
This was indeed the case. The shirt and
trousers worn by the stranger were in a 1·agged
and dirty condition, while the wide-brimmed hat
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that adorned his head was full of holes. His
boots, too, looked as though they should have
been thrown away long ago. The horse he had
was a tough little broncho, and the saddle and
bridle looked to be almost new. This made quite
a contrast between horse and rider.
"Wow!" yelled the man, as he reined in his
steed 1·ight before the door of the tavern. "Here
I am. I was mighty glad ter see this camp,
gentlemen. I'm a gentleman what's in hard luck.
I've got plenty of money, but I ain't had nothin'
t•J eat in two days. I got lost in ther canyon back
here, an' bein' without grub, it made it mighty
hard fur me. Why, ther only thing I've eaten
since ther day afore yisterday is a jack-rabbit,
which I had ter eat raw, 'cause I'd lost all my
matches an' couldn't start a fire. Landlord,
where are yer?"
"Here I am!" the proprietor answered, as he
came out and stood before the horseman.
"Well, ·jest fix me up some bacon an' eggs as
quick as you kin. I want a steamin' hot cup of
coffee, too, an' a lot of bread, an' I've got ther
money ter pay for 'em. My name is Bill Wells,
an' I'm ther toughest customer what ever rode
through sagebrush. Wow! wow I"
The yell that came from the lips of the man
told plainly that he had a good pair of lungs.
He quickly dismounted, and throwing the bridle
rein over a post that was near at hand, he fairly
ran inside the shanty. Seeing that the proprietor
ha<l made no move to fill his order, the stranger
became angered.
"Git a move on yer, you lop-sided galoot!" he
shouted, as he looked at the proprietor. "I'm .
hungry. Didn't yer hear me say it? I've got
thei· money ter pay for what I want, too."
Then he suddenly whipped out a gun and began
shooting holes through the floor, near the feet of
the boss of the place.
"Easy, stranger," said the man, rather coolly.
"Look out what you're doin'. You might hit my
feet, and if- yer done that it wouldn't be very
healthy for yer."
"What!" roared Bill Wells, savagely. "You
don't mean ter say that you would dare ter turn
on me, do yer? Why I kin lick any seventeen
men as ever got together in a bunch. I'm awful
bad, I am, an' I'm so tough that a bullet won't
go through my skin, even."
"'Well, just put away that gun, an' I'll order
your breakfast for yer."
"You'll order it without me puttin' ther gun.
If you don't, somebody will be diggin' a hole ter
bury yer in afore many hours."
Young Wild West and his partners were not
a little amused at the way the man was going
on, for they had met many just like him. They,
had come into the shanty and were standing no-t
far from the door. It must have been that the
smiles on their faces had the effect of attracting
the attention of Bill Wells, for suddenly he
turned upon them, furiously, and called out:
"What are yer grinnin' at over there? Do
you think I'm doin' this for fun?"
"Why, you are not in earnest about what you
are doing or saying, are you?" Wild asked, in his
cool and easy way.
"Earnest! What's ther matter with you, boy?
:What do you take me for, anyhow?"
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"Do you want me to tell you what I take you
for?"
"Yes," shouted Wells, his face now as red as
a beet.
"Well, I'll tell you._ then. I take you to be a
big bluffer."
"Yer do, eh?"
Wells fired with wonderful quickness, and the
bullet hit the floor within an inch or two of our
hero's feet.
"Git out of here I" he roarnd. "I'm ther galoot
as kin make music for a fellel' like you to dance.
Git outside, 'cause I don't want ther cut ther
floor all ter pieces. I'm goin' ter make you
dance, an' any one else as laughs kin jine right i11
with yer."
"See here, stranger," and in a fearless manner that was surprising to the man himself, as
well to the miners, the young deadshot stepped
right up to him and looked him squarely in 1.he
eyes, "you don't mean half you say. You couldn't make music for me to dance, because I wouldn't let you. But I will guarantee you that if
there is going to be any dancing done, and there
is music needed to keep the dancers going, I
will be the one to furnish the music. Now, then,
you take my advice and put that gun away, and
then sit down and wait until your breakfast is
ready."
"Me take your advice!" and, angry as he was,
Wells burst into a roar of laughter. ''That's
what I call preposterous. A kid like you glvin'
ther toughest man what ever rode thrcmgh sagebru~h a~vice. Harken to what I say, everybody!
I km lick any seventeen -tinen as ever got together in a bunch."
"You couldn't lick a postage stamp," Cheyenne
Charlie retorted, for the scout's blood was now
up, and he could no longer restrain himself. "If
you think you feel like fightin', jest come outside an' I'll show yer somethin' that you never
kno)"ed afore. There won't be no seventeen men
you have got ter tackle, either, 'cause I'm only
one."
Wild felt certain that Charlie could easily
handle the bad man, so he did not say a word,
but stepped over and permitted him to go ahead.
While he was talking, Charlie had pulled a gun,
and he now stood with it, the muzzle pointing
toward the floor. Wells had his in about the
same position, so it was an even chance as to who
might get -in the first shot.
"Do you mean to say that you want ter fight
me?" the bad man asked, as though he was not
sure that he had heard aright.
"That's justt what I said. Come on outside.
There ain't no use in spattering blood all ove1·
the floor in here, an' breakin' up things. We'll
jest gg outside an' shoot it out, or if you don't
feel like shootin' it out, we'll fight it in any other
way you want ter. It's for you ter say, you
sneakin' coyote."
Then it was that the manner of p, Wells
suddenly changed. He dropped his gun back into
the holster, and turning toward a chair that was
near a table in the center of the room he said:
"You jest wait till I've had my breakfast an'
do business with ye1;. But if you're' still
th_e~
w1llm ter fight me when I git ready you may as
well tell your friends where you ~ant ter be
buried."

1'11
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"All right, I'll give yer a chance ter eat your
breakfast first. I s'pose it's better ter die on a
full stomach."
CHAPTER Vl.-Making a Tough Man Tender
No doubt Cheyenne Charlie would have kept
on until he made the bad man either fight 1.1r
"squeal," but Wild had shot a warning glance at
him, which meant that he was to let Bill Wells
eat his breakfast first. The scout always understood the glances the young· deadshot gave him,
so he gave a nod when the bad man sat down,
and then coolly walked outside. Hardy Pelton
followed him, but Wild and Jim remained in the
place.
"Boss," said our hero, nodding to the propi:ietor, "I reckon you had better order that fellow's
breakfast for him. He is very hungry, and
probably that is wh:v- he is in sµch a bad humor.
Maybe he will feel better after he has filled in."
"All right, if you say he gu1ghter have his
breakfast right away, I'll see that he gits it."
So saying, the boss walked out of the room to
another part of the shanty. Bill Wells had nothing to say at all. He sat in the chair in a medi••
tative sort of way and appeared to be quite unconscious of what was going on around him.
Satisfied that the man was nothing more than a
big bluffer, Wild could not resist the temptation
of saying something.
"So your name is Bill Wells, is it?" be asked,
ai:; he stepped over closer to the man.
·'Yes, kid, that's what I said."
"And you are the toughest man that ever 1·ode
through sage brush?"
"Yes, that's sartin."
"And you can lick any seventeen men that get
together in a bunch?"
"I said that, too, and I reckon it's true."
"And you are very hungry?"
"Yes, that's right."
"You want your breakfast mighty bad?"
"Of course I do, kid."
"'Vell, then, why don't you go and take a 1good
wash b()fore you eat? You have plenty of time
to do it. I am sure you need it, too."
"What's that to you whether I need a wash 01·
not?"
"A whole lot. I don't like to see a dirty-looking
coyote like you sitting around. Now, you just
go out back and you will find soap and water, I
have no doubt. Go on, now."
"This is what I call real amusin'," and Bill
Wells forced a laugh. "Well, I s'pose I'll have
ter do it, then, kid, 'cause if I don't, most likely
you'll hit me, or somethtn'."
This was said in a mocking way, but there was
not a man there who did not believe that the bad
man was actually afraid of the boy. The bartender told him where he could find water, soap
and towels, and he went outside. In about ten
minutes he returned, and he certainly looked in
much better shape.
"Ahl" said our hero, who had been waiting for
him. "Now you look a little more respectable.
You have got some of that dirt off your skin, so
it won't be so tough now. A bullet might go
through it."
"Don't you worry about that, kid. I'll show

yer whether a bullet will go through my skin or
not as soon as I have filled in with a good breakfast."
But there was a false ring in his voice, and a
ripple of laughter followed the remark.
"You galoots kin laugh all yer want ter, but
jest wait till I 1git started once."
This caused more merriment, and before it had
died out in came Hop Wah, Young Wild West's
clever Chinee. Hop had been eager to get over
to the tavern, but there had been plenty of work
for him to do at the camp, and it was not until
now that he found the chance.
"Velly nicee morning, so be," he said, bowing
and smiling to every one in the room.
"You kin bet your life it is, Hop," said the
bartender, who had learned his name and had
taken quite a notion to him.
Hop made a cu.rtesy to show that he appreciated the 1·etort, and then he turned slowly and
fixed his gaze upon the stranger.
"WhatLee lat, Misler Wild?" he asked, pointing
to Bill Wells.
"Well, Hop, that's another tough man who has
come to Ginger Camp. He got heTe a little while
ago, and I have reason to believe that he is about
the toughest one we have ever met. He can
knock the other four fellows who claim to be
toughs into a cocked hat.
Wells scowled at the Chinaman, and then he
suddenly pointed his finger at him and exclaimed:
"Scat! Get out of here!"
"Whattee mattee?" Hoo asked, affecting innocence. "You allee samee gottee fit, so be?"
"Vamoose! Skip! Light out, heathen, Scat!
I don't like yer."
Instead of obeying, Hop walked over to the
table and sat down in a chair almost opposite
him.
"You velly nicee Melican man, so be." he observed, blandly.
Wells shot a glance at our hero, and then settled back in his chair as though resigned to his
fate.
"I reckon things don't work exactly the way
you want them to, Wells," Wild said, coolly, "I
suppose you have always been in the habit of
making people do just what you said. It is
rather hard on you not to be able to make a
Chinaman move when you tell him to, isn't it?"
"Never mind about that. I'm a little weak
now, but jest wait till I git my stomach full
Then I'll show you folks around here what a real
bad man is. "
"Well, we will wait, for I think every one fa
·
anxious to see."
"Maybe you lillee bit sick, so be," Hop ventured
as he smiled at the bad man in a patronizing way.
"Me gottee velly goodee medicine."
"I reckon you'll be sick, heathen, afore very
long, was the bluffing retort.
"You takee lis pill and pletty soon you be allee
·
.
light."
As he said this Hop produced a pellet that
looked exactly like one that might have been purchased at a drug store.
"I don't want your pill. Don't bother me, or
I'll git mad an' blow ther top of your ]1ead off."
"Lat allee light. Me goodee Chinee. You no
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shootee me," and then Hon calmly produced a
cigar and lighted it.
The pellet lay on the table pretty close ·to
Wells, and before throwing the match upon the
floor, the Chinaman reached over and touched the
flame to the pellet. Instantly there was a faint
hissing noise, and then what appeared to be a
live snake arose from the table, coiling itself and
wriggling about in a fantastic, not to say, startling way.
"Wow!" cried Wells, leaping to his feet, and
looking at the phenomenon in dismay. "What's
that?"
"Lat allee samee lillee snake, so be," Hop answered, with a smile.
It was nothing more than what is called a
Pharaoh serpent egg that Hop had used, but it
was evident that the bad man had never seen
such a thing before. However, he was not so
iiadly frightened that he did not make an examination, and when he touched the serpent it broke
h,to pieces.
"Did that thing come out of that little pill?"
he asked, showing that he was more interested
than he was angry.
"Lat light. Me showee you nicee lillee tlick
now. Me gottee more pills."
The clever Chinee quickly produced anothel'.
"Settee down," he said, pl!rsuasively.
"Yes, that's right; sit down, Wells," Wild
called out.
That was quite enough to make him obey, and
he looked at the pellet on the table in an awesome way.
"Now, len, you watchee," Hop observed, as
he drew his handkerchief from his pocket. "Me
covee um pill, and len me makee allee samee
hatchee."
He proceeded to arrange the handkerchief to
suit him, and when he had done so he lifted both
hands from it and fixing his eyes on the ceiling,
called out, sharply:
"Eggee hatch!"
"I reckon you'll have ter light it to make it do
that, won't yer? That's what yer done afore,"
came from Wells.
Lat allee light. Me makee burnee lat timee.
Lis timee me makee biggee snake, velly muchee
alive, so be."
.
So saying, Hop lifted the handkerchief from
the table. Not only was the bad man surprised,
but th~ miners who had gathered about as well,
for coiled upon the table was what appeared to
be a live rattler. The bad man uttered a yell and
fell over backward, while the rest quickly got
at a safe distance away from "the table.
"Velly nicee snake, so be," Hop said, as he
picked up the rattler, which twisted and squirmed
in his hand.
He walked around the table and held it close
to the face of the bad man, who yelled for him to
take it away. Wild thought it advisable to let
the miners know that it was nothing but a piece
of rubber that had been fashioned into the shape
of a snake and painted by the clever Chinee, so
he did so. Then it was that the surprise that
had been shown by the lookers-on was changed to
merriment. Bill Wells got up and ran as though
for his life, the Chinaman hot after him, the
wriggling rubber snake in his hand. Not until
the bad man had leaped through a window, tak-
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ing the sash and all, was Hop satisfied. Cheyenne Charlie, who had been standing in the doorway, ran around and cau,ght the fellow and gripping him tightly by the arm, he forced him
around and pushed him through the doorway.
"You're a putty specimen of humanity, ain't
yer?" he exclaimed. "Afraid of a rattlesnake,
when it ain't nothin' but a piece of rubber painted
up a little. You talk about lickin' seventeen men,
do yer? Why, you don't amount to nothin'."
"Let go my arm," was the reply. "I'll show
you what I'll do to you after I git my breakfast."
"So ther snake ain't alive, eh?" he added, looking at the grinning Chinaman.
Instead of making a reply, Hop appeared to
place the head of the rubber snake into his mouth,
and quickly caused it to disappear. Of course,
it did not go down his throat, but almost every
one in the room was sure that it did, since he
gave an extra gulp as the tail disappeared.
"Lat velly goodee for bleakfast, so be," the
Celestial observed, with a bland smile.
Just then the proprietor announced that breakfast was ready, and, trembling like a leaf, the
bad man hurriedly followed him from the room.
Wild was telling the miners all about Hop and
what he could do to make fun and excitement,
when the landlord came out, a broad smile on
his face.
"I reckon tber starch has all been took out of
that galoot," he said. "He paid me in advance
for his breakfast. He give me five dollars an'
told me to keep ther change. He's got plenty of
money, it seems, so I reckon I may as well git my
share of it."
"Well, you had better git it afore he goes outside ter fight it out with me," the scout spoke up.
"I'll git it afore he does that, Cheyenne Charlie," was the reply. "Don't you think that Bill
Wells, as he calls himself, will ever go out to
fight with you. I kin tell that much by ther way
he acts. But he sartinly is hungry, 'cause he
gulped down a slice of bacon without chewin' it."
"Well, we will wait for him, anyhow, and hear
what he intends to do," said our hero.
They waited fully twenty minutes, and though
it was time for them to go to their work, several
of the miners lingered to see what would happen.
"It's putty near til:ie he showed up, I reckon,"
the scout remarked, as he looked toward the
door he expected the bad man to appear through.
"Maybe you had better go in an' see what's
keepin' him there so long," suggested the landlord, with a grin.
"Right yer are, pard. I'll do that right away."
The scout hurriedly left the room, but in less
than a minute he returned and exclaimed:
"vVhy, ther sneakin' coyote has gone! I reckon
ther fight will have ter be postponed."
CHAPTER VIL-The Tough Gan,g Gets a New
Member.
The four toughs were rather late in rising the
morning after Hop and the tenderfoot had been
robbed. Humpy was the first to rise from the
rude bunk he had been sh~eping in, and as he
had drank heavily before going to sleep, he was
in anything but a condition that went to make a
clear mind. But he was not long in arousing
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his companions, and then all four were soon
lmstling about. The door was thrown open, as
well as the two windows the shanty afforded, and
LE;vin went out to gather some wood to start a
fire, so that they might boil coffee for their
brnakfast.
"I reckon there ain't much to eat in ther
house, is there, Bill?" Dinky asked, as he sur,· yed the box that was used a~ a cupboard and
f hruggcd his shoulders.
'·Not much, I reckon," was the reply. "But
we've got plenty of money now, so one of us could
nm over to ther store an' stock up a little bit. I
happen ter know that they've got hams an·
shoulders over there, as well as bacon. A little
fried ham with some taters sliced up thin an'
fried in ther grease wouldn't go bad with a cup
of coffee this mornin'."
·'Well, I s'pose it wouldn't. But I was never
much of a hand ter eat a breakfast. A cup of
coffee an' a drink of whiskey will generally satiffy me till noontime comes. Then I kin most
always eat like a horse. But see here! '£her
money we got hold of last night is putty much
all in big bills. I ain't used ter seein' such bills,
in fact, an' some of 'em looks a little funny to
me."
"\Veil, you kin read what it says on 'em, can't
yer?"
"Not much. But I kin tell ther figures all
r:ght. Ther smallest one what was in ther bunch
I took from the heathen last night is a twenty."
"An' ther smallest I gDt from ther tenderfoot
was a twenty, too," Springer spoke up; "Ther
biggest bill has got a hundred on one corner, an'
ther letter C on ther other. That means that
it's a hundred-dollar bill, of course."
"Sartin. Ain't you never seen a hundred-dollar bill afore?"
"Can't say I have. You know as well as I do
that I ain't never been further East than Denver,
an' ther money we handle out here is all gold an'
silver."
This statement of Springer's was indeed correct. At the time of which we write, bank-notes
and bills issued by the Treasury were uncommon
in that region of the country. But, of course, all
four of the men had seen paper money. Some
of them could read fairly well, too, but not one
of them took notice that the money was issued
by the Confederate States of America, and not
by the United States. Still Dinky seemed to have
a suspicion that the money was not altogether
right. They had divided it before retiring the
night before and when the leader produced a
fifty-dollar bill and looked it over carefully, he
shook his head and said:
"Come ter think of it, this is ther funniest
money I ever seen. That bill don't seem to be as
though it's genuine."
"That's as much as you know about it," Sp1·inger
declared. "You ain't in ther habit of havin' big
bills, Dinky. You don't s'pose ther tenderfoot
would have money that wasn't ,good, do yer? An'
yer don't s'pose ther heathen would, either. They
say he's' a gambler, an' always canies a big pile
with him. We got his pile, an' we got ther tenderfoot's pile. It's a wonder to me that somebody ain't been over here afore this, accusin' us
of <loin' ther thievin'."
"What would they do that for. I'd like ter

know?" Humpy spoke up. "vVe ain't got ther
reputation of bein' thieves, have we?"
"Only among ourselves, I s'pose," and Dinky
laughed at his little joke. "But see he1·e, I'll go
over to thcr store an' buy some ham an' other
things, an' I'll git this bill changed."
"I wouldn't do that if I was you," Humpy declared, shaking his head.
"'Vhy wouldn't yer?"
"Well, it might be that you would be susiaected
l'ight away. Most every one around here knows
that we ain't s'posed to have much money, an'
if you got a fifty-dollar bill changed there would
be some talk about it, an' it would reach thcr ears
of them what was robbed last night. You hadn't
better do that, Dinky. Let's rake up what change
we've got, an' buy ther ham an' things with
that."
"Accordin' to what you say, ther money we ,got
hold of last night won't do us no good, then."
"vVell, it won't here. But couldn't one of us
take a ride in ther stage coach some day this
week an' git ther bills changed into gold an'
silver? That could be done easy enough, I
reckon. Then we could spend a little bit at a
time, an' nobody would suspect us."
"Well, I s'pose that is a good idea. All right, then. Let's chip in what loose change we've got
an' use it to buy some grub with, an' also ter git
more tanglefoot."
This they did and thev found that the sum
total amounted to about seven dollars and a half.
"I'll take care of this, boys," Dinky said, "an'
I'll do ther buyin' as far as it goes. When ther
stage-coach goes over to-morrow, one of us will
1.ake a ride an' git them big bills changed."
"I'll be ther one ter do that," said Humpy,
ea1gerly.
"No, you won't," the leader retorted, with a
peculiar sort of grin. "You might take a notion
not ter come back with ther change."
"'Vell, then, we'll all go."
"Well, we'll see about that. But you fellers was
talkin' about ham an' fried potaters, an' I think
I've got up a little appetite. I'll go over to ther
store. Jest have ther pan ready an' a good fire
goin' when I come back."
So saying, Dinky pocketed the money and went
out, no one making any objections. No doubt they felt that the little change he had along with
him amounted to nothing compared with the big
bills they had in their possession. Dinky was
about half-way to the store, which was located
a short distance from the tavern, when he suddenly saw a stranger walking swiftly toward
him, and acting as though he was afraid of something. The stranger was Bill Wells, as the
reader might judge. He had hurriedly finished
his breakfast and sneaked out of the back door of
the tavern, so as to escape meeting Cheyenne
Charlie.
"Hello, pard ! What's your hurry?" Dinky
asked, looking· at him and sizing him up carefully.
"Who a1·e you?" Wells asked, looking a round,
apprehensively.
"I'm one of ther toughs of Ginger Camp," ·l
Dinky answered, rather proudly.
"Is that so? Well, I call myself ther toughest
man what ever rode through sagebrush. Shake
hands, pardner."
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'·This is somethin' f'unny, I think," Dinky obsc:rved, with a grin, as the two gripped hands.
·
"When did yer git here?"
"Somethin' like half an hour ago. But say!
wbo is that boy with ther long hair what's so
sassy like?"
"You mean Young Wild West, I reckon."
"Yes, I guess that's who it is."
"Did yer have any trouble with him?"
"Well, I reckon I did, but I had more trouble
with ther tall galoot with ther long, black hair
'"what's with him."
"Oh, you ain't ther only one as has had trouble with that gang. Is that your horse over in
front of ther tavern?"
· "Yes."
"Well, you jest git him an' go over to our
shanty. I rather like ther looks of you, an' I'll
treat you to a good breakfast."
"I've had my breakfast," and Wells shook his
head and again looked over his shoulder as if he
expected to see some one following him.
"Well, go an' git your nag, then."
"No, I reckon I won't go there. If I do I might
git shot."
"Ob, is it as bad as that?" and Dinky looked
surprised.
"I reckon it is, pard. I'm an awful tough man,
but I think I got myself in a hole when I inter-.
fered with them fellers what's in ther saloon."
"Yer do, eh? Well, you go over to that shanty," and Dinky pointed it out. "I've got ter stop
an' git somethin' for breakfast. You'll find three
as good men there as you ever set eyes on. They
are toughs, too. We pride ourselies on callin'
ourselves toughs. You say you're an awful
man, so what's ther matter with j'inin' with us?
If we had a feller like you ter go in with us, an'
you was willin' ter take a little risk, I reckon
we could make things hum around this here
camp."
"I'm jest ther man you want, then. My skin
is so tough that a bullet won't go through it,"
and Bill Wells so far forgot himself as to th1·ow
out his hand and strike a pose to add to the
effect of his words.
"Well, you go on over. Jest tell 'em I sent
yer, if they say anything. It will be a surprise
for 'em ter see a stranger come in, of course."
Wells was only too glad to find some one he
could chum with, and he lost no time in making
his way to the shanty. The door was open, and
when he walked in the three toughs were amazed.
"Hello, pards!" the newcomer called out, with
a smile. "A feller jest sent me over here an' told
I would be welcome. My name is Bill Wells,
an' I'm ther toughest man what ever rode through
sagebrush. My skin is so tough that a bullet
won't take no effect on it, but would glance off
jest ther same as if it had hit a rock. I'm all.
there, an' I ai11't afraid of nothin'. I kin lick
any seventeen men as ever could git in a bunch.
Hooray!"
"Well, by thunder!" exclaimed Humpy, who
was the first to find the use of his tongue-. "Thi s
does beat all, don't it, boys?"
"Somethin' like that, I should reckon," Levinremarked, while he surveyed the newcomer critically.
"Tough, eh?" Sprin,ger added. "Well, we call
ourselves ther toughs."

me

17

''So I heard. Your pa1·d-I don't know what
his name is-told me that. He invited me here
ter have breakfast, but as I jest had all I wanted
ter eat at ther tavern, I won't bother yer with
that. But what I'm lookin' for is friends, an'
accordin' to what he says, I reckon I've found
'em."
"I reckon you l1ave," and Springer at once
shook hands with him. Then he proceeded to
tell his own name and that of his two campanions, the latter · showing how willing they were ~
to shake hands with Wells.
"The toughest man what ever rode through
sagebrush" proceeded to make himself at home.
He sat down upon a box, and filling his pipe,
lighted it and puffed away, while he related what
had !iappened since he struck the camp that
morning.
"Jest give me ther least show an' I'll soon make
short work of Young Wild West an' his pards,"
he added. "You fellers don't know me, but
when I once git started, I'm worse than a whirl•
wind from Kansas. I took -water a little while
ago, but that was no more than right. I
knowed putty well that if I went out ter fight
that tall galoot with ther }onig', black hair, that
somebody would have shot me in ther back afore
I got a chance ter pull ther trigger. But it's
all right, boys. You call yourselves ther toughs.
I'm goin' ter be ·one of yer. There's five of us
now, instead of one, an' I reckon afore you know
me very long you'll think I'm equal ter a dozen."
"Seventeen, maybe," observed Humpy, with a
tinge of sarcasm in his voice. "You said a little
while ago that you could .lick seventeen men."
"All right, put me down as seventeen, then,"
and Wells seemed to take it as though it was
meant. They kept on talking about our hero and
his partne1·s, not forgetting to bring in the Chinaman and the tenderfoot, now and then, until
Dinky came back with the provisions he had gons
to the store to purchase. The leader seemed so
glad to have Wells join them that it did not take
the rest long to come to the conclusion that things
would soon take a chan,ge in Ginger Camp.
"Jest tell me all about yourselves," Wells said,
as he watched the ham sizzle on the little stove.
"You're ther toughs of this here camp, you say,
Now, then, how comes it that you first called
yourselves toughs?"
"Well, it's this way: When we struck here we
was what yer might call tramps in mighty hard
luck," Dinky explained. "Most every man what
met us told us we was a tough-lookin' lot, so that
made us think it a good idea ter call ourselves
toughs. We've been mighty tough right along.
I mean by that that every time a stranger arrived we generally made it putty warm fo1' him
until he give us some money. We ain't none of
us done a stroke of work in a long while, an' we
never intend ter. But we've managed ter live,
jest the same." ·
"Done a little stealin', ·I s'pose," and ,vells
knocked the ashes from his pipe and smiled complacently,
"Well, I don't know ·as a man's got ter commit
himself on sich a subject as that."
"Of course not. But I don't mind tellin' yer
that I've do'rle a whole lot of it. I'm jest like
you fellers. I never work if I ltin git along without it, an' I generally mana,ge ter git along with-
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out it. But ther things is now that we've got ter
You have been used rather mean by
this here l:ioy what calls himself Young Wild
West, an' so have I. What we want ter do is ter
fix him."
"I never thought of doin' that," Dinky answered, shaking his head.
"I don't s'pose you had ther nerve ter think of
sich a thing, let alone do it."
"Well, maybe I didn't. But it would be a
blamed good idea, though-, wouldn't it, boys?" and
he turned to the others.
"It sartinly would," Springer declared.
• "Well, if you fellers will stick to me, we'll soon
clean out Young Wild ·west an' his crowd, an'
we'll make that tenderfoot dance lively, an' give
up some of his money."
"Oh, we intended ter do that, anyhow," Dinky
declared. "But Young Wild West says as how
he's goin' ter make us dance afore he gits
through with us, an' that he's goin' ter help make
ther music for ther dance."
"He'll make the1· music, eh? Well, maybe he
won't be livin' when this dance comes off."
Bill Wells was very boastful now, and he actually made the four toughs think that he was a
wonderful man, and not afraid of anythin,g.
"You fellers jest go ahead an' eat your breakfast, an' then we'll strike out. Of course, we
don't want ter go at it right away, but we'll jest
wait for a good chance."
The more they talked about it the more the
four rascals became convinced that they had a
good chance of wiping out the young deadshot
and his partners. They ate their breakfast and
washed it down with coffee. Then Dinky picked
up the jug that was without a handle, and shook
his head sadly.
"It's too bad we drank all ther tanglefoot up
last night, Wells," he said, "but I reckon we kin
git more."
"I'll go over an' git some now. Give me some
of that change," Humpy spoke up.
"Well, here yer are. Git three dollars' worth.
It's about all I've got left."
"Say!" spoke up Wells, as the cripple was leaving the shanty, "jest fetch my nag over with yer
when you come back, will yer?"
"All right," and away went Humpy with the
git revenge.

jug.

He did not stop until he reached the tavern.
Wild, Charlie and Jim were still there, and so
was Hop and the tenderfoot, who was getting
1·eady to go and make a survey of the claim he
had come to look after. Pelton had eaten a
rather hasty breakfast right after Bill Wells left
the place, and the proprietor could not help wonder-ing at how easy he took the loss of his money.
As Humpy came in with the jug, Hop 1ooked at
him, and smiling blandly,- said:
"Hello I Velly nicee morning, so be. You gittee me velly muchee dlunk lastee night. Me no
likee."
"Is that so, heathen?" and Hu:inpy forced a
smile. "Well, I didn't tell yer ter drink so much
tanglefoot, did I?"
"Lat allee light. You velly smartee Melican
man."
Tl'..e cripple placed the jug on the bar and laid
down the money he had, and was soon supplied
:with the liquor he had come for. Then, without

a word, he went outside, and taking the broncho
by the bridle, he started toward the shanty.
"Where are you going with that nag?" Wild
called out, running out of the door.
"Ther owner asked me ter fetch him over," was
the reply.
"Oh! So the owner is over at your shanty,
eh?"
"Yes."
"A friend of yours, I suppose."
"Well, I don't know about that. We never seen
him till a little while ago."
,
"Well, all ri1ght, go ahead and take the horse."
Humpy, much relieved, lost no time in leading
the animal to the shanty.
"Now, then," said Wild, smiling at the tenderfoot, "I reckon it won't be a great while before
the music will start and the dance begins. There
are five toughs now to deal with, and if we don't
take care of them in proper fashion, my name
isn't Young Wild West."

CHAPTER VIII.-Making Music For A Dance.
When Bill Wells saw Humpy coming with his
horse he was delighted, and his courage and
bravado arose to a still higher pitch.
"I'll show you fellers what a real tough is!"
he exclaimed, turning to Dinky and the others.
"You jest wait a while, an' I'll tell yer what
is ther best thing ter do."
Humpy's face wore a broad smile as he came
up with the jug and horse.
"What did Young Wild West say to yer when
he come out as you was leavin' with ther horse?"
Dinky asked.
"Oh, he jest asked me if ther feller what owned ther horse was over here, that's all."
"It's a wonder he didn't make yer leave ther
nag there," Springer spoke up.
. "No, he didn't say nothin' about that. He
only laughed a little, that's all. I reckon he's
ready for anything that mtght happen."
"Well, I'll bet he ain't ready for what's goin'
ter happen, jest ther same," Wells retorted, with
a meaning glance at his companions. "Now,
then, there's five · of us. We'll divide ourselves
in two parties. Three of us will go to one place ~
an' two kin go somewhere else. Since you hav~
been tellin' me about ther three gals Young Wild
West has got with him, I've become a whole lot
interested. They must , be alone at ther camp
'cause ther boy an' his two pards is over at the;
tavern yet."
Yes, an' one of ther Chinamen is there, too.
That means that there's one of 'em left with ther
gals."
"Well, we don't mind about him. Which two
of yer wants ter go over there with me an'
steal one of them gals, jest for .ther fun of it?"
"What!" cried Dinky, in great surprise.
"That's a putty dangerous proposition, I
think," Humpy ventured, shaking his head.
"Well, you needn't go with me, 'then."
"Well, I'll go with yer, blamed if I don't!"
Dinky exclaimed.
- •~
"Me, too!" cried Springer.
Wells seemed to be eager to prnceed, so it was
not long before he left the shanty with Dinky
and Springer, bei g careful to sneak around be-
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hind the shanty and reach some bushes, so they
might go on to the camp near the brook without being observed by any one near the tavern.
They had not been gone more than five minutes
when Humpy and Levin set out, leisurely, for
the tavern.
Meanwhile, Wells was encouraging his two
companions greatly by his remarks.
"Come on. I'll show yer how ter do this trick.
You jest leave it to me. It ain't ther first time
I've ever done anything in ther abductin' line."
As if it had been arranged so they could carry
out their foul purpose, Arietta left the camp
just then and started walking along the brook.
The girl was looking for some wild flowers that
were growing along ihe bank. A big cluster of
them happened to be located probably a hundred
yards above the camp, and as a biig clump of
bushes and some trees lay between, the girl was
observed by the three toughs as she appeared.
"There!" exclaimed Wells, delightedly. "There's
one of 'em now. Now, then, you'll see how easy
it will be ter git hold of her an' carry her off
without lettin' her make a sound. Of course, I
want you two fellers ter help me."
"We'll help yer. We're in for it, now, so we
might as well go ther .limit," Dinky answered,
bravely.
The trio of villains crept cautiously along
through the bushes and rapidly neared the unsuspecting girl. When they saw she had a revolver hanging from her belt they were a little
uneasy, but nothing daunted, Wells nodded for
his two companions to come on, and gradually
stole toward her. Arietta reached the spot where
the flowers were the thickest, and was leaning
over, plucking them, when suddenly Wells
pounced upon her, and clapped his right hand
over her mouth, while he held his left arm about
her body, pinning her arms to her sides at the
same time. She tried to cry out, but so heavy
v;as the hand that the sounds she made did not
go but a few yards.
"Stuff a handkerchief in her mouth, boys!"
whispered her captor. "Jest tie her hands, too.
She don't weiigh more than a hundred pounds,
so it won't be much trouble ter carry her along.
1
What we wanter do is ter git to some place
where they can't see us from ther minin' camp."
The girl's own handkerchief was quickly
stuffed in her mouth, and then a bandanna that
belonged to Springer was tied over it and
kuotted at the back of her head. When her arms
had been tied to her sides, Wells picked he1· up
and throwing her over his shoulder as though she
was nothing more than a sack of grain, he
turned to his companions and said:
"Now, then, where's a good place ter go?"
"Right over this way, I think. But how far
do ye1· want ter go?" Dinky asked.
"No, not very far. Jest so we're out of sight
of any one."
"Well, come on, then. I know jest ther spot;"
It happened that Dinky had in mind the claim
~ that belonged to the uncle of the tenderfoot. It
was rather lonesome there, since no one was
working on either side of the place, and as the
bushes were quite thick, it must have occurred
to the villain that it would be the proper place
to go. It did not take much more than five
minutes for them to get there, and Anna and
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Eloise knew nothing of the abduction of Arietta.
"Here we are! How will this place do?" said
Dinky, as he stepped over a fallen tree and ascended a bank.
"Jest ther place," answered Wells. "Now,
then, we'll tie her to this tree, an' then when we
git everything ready we'll take ther gag out of
her mouth an' let her yell. Young Wild West
an' his pards will come runnin' up in a hurry,
an' all's we've got ter do is ter pop 'em over
ther minutes they git close enough. I reckon
that will show ther miners in this here camp
that ther toughs is ther real thing."
Both Dinky and Springer seemed to think that
Wells was 1·ight in what he said. Arietta was
carried up the bank and •soon tied to the tree.
"There!" said Wells, as ~he last knot was tied.
"Now, then, I'll jest walk out here a little ways
an' take a peep."
"I'll go with yer," Dinky said. "Springer, you
stay here an' watch ther gal."
"All right," the latter nodded.
Then the two villains went along the bank
and were soon able to peer through the bushes
and see what was going on at the mining camf',,
which was not more than three hundred yards
distant. What was their surprise to see the
tenderfoot walking along directly toward them.
"Who's that galoot?" Wells asked, in a whisper.
"That's ther new arrival what come last night.
I did say that I was goin' ter make him dance."
"Well, I reckon yer kin do it. Jest tell your
pard back there ter take ther gag out of ther
gal's mouth. She will yell right away, an' ther
tenderfoot will run here in a hurry. Then we
kin make him dance all right, an' be ready for
Young Wild West an' his pards when they come,
too."
Dinky did not stop to think of what the conse'quences might be, but quickly called out to
Springer to remove the gag. The moment this
was done, Arietta shouted:
"Help I help! Three of the toughs have got
me tied to .a tree here. Wild! Wild!"
Her cries rang through the clear morning air
with wonderful distinctness. Of course, they
were heard by nearly every one at the camp, but
Hardy Pelton was so close by that he was able
to locate the spot where the cries came from,
instantly. The tenderfoot quick drew a revolver
from his coatpocket and started on a run. Wells
and Dinky were waiting for him, and as he
reach the top of the bank they suddenly pounced
upon him and knocked the revolver from his
hands. Then a couple of kicks sent him rolling
down the bank. Crack! Dinky fired a shot with
his revolver, and the bullet came so close to th3
feet of Pelton that the young man uttered an
involuntary cry of alarm.
"Stop it!" he shouted. "Don't shoot me!"
"Git up an' dance!" roared Dinky, as though
he had forgotten everything else and was bent
upon making an example of the tendefoot.
Pelton got upon his feet and immediately started to run. But Springer now took a hand, and
all three beigan shooting so rapidly that he suddenly stopped and began dancing for all he was
worth. Meanwhile, Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie were hurrying as fast as they could
to the scene. Miners were running from all di·
rections, too, and Humpy and Levin, who knew
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YOUNG WILD WEST TRIMMING THE TOUGHS

])retty well what was going on, remained in front isn't one of you who has nerve enough to try to
put up a fight or run away. You know well
of the tavern, fearing to leave there. The three
toughs had emptied the chambers of their re•• enough what you would get if you tried such a
volvers and were loading them again when thing. You," nodding to Bill Wells, "are a very-bad man, indeed. You are what I call a dangerArietta took occasion to shout.
"Wild!" she called out, loudly. "Look out ous customer. You can lick seventeen men in a
when you come. They will be lying in wait for bunch."
·
you!"
"He couldn't lick a postage stamp without
takin' a drink of tanglefoot ter git up his nerve
"All right, Et!" came an answering shout.
When the three men heard this they began to afore he tried it!" the scout exclaimed, grimlv.
"Jim, you go and fetch those two fellows out:"
realize that they were not going to have such
an easy time of it, after all. But they hurriedly our hero said, in his cool and easy way.
"Right you are, Wild," and Dart went on ahead
ran up the bank, so they mtght get a shot as the
young· deadshot and his partners appeared. When and boldly entered the tavern.
Humpy and Levin had squatted 1n a corner,
they saw there were but two of them coming
who were close enough to be taken care of they and their faces were pale with fear.
"Come on out here, you sneaking scoundrels!"
crouched in the bushes and waited. Arietta turnJim called out, sharply, as he flourished his
ed her head and was able to see them, so she
revolver. "You have:µ't danced yet, so come on."
again called out:
very little hesitation they obeyed, and
"Spread out to the right and left. They are as With
they came out, nearly every miner belonging
hiding right in front of you!"
Ginger Camp had gathered there.
Wild ran to the right and Charlie to the left, to "Three cheers for Young Wild West!" shouted
and before the toughs hardly realized it they Jerry
Brown, waving his hat. Every man pressuddenly appeared before them, with leveled re- ent joined
in heartily.
Tolvers.
"Line up there, you sneaking coyotes!" Wild,'
coyotes!"
sneaking
you
there,
"Get down
called out, as he looked at the :five wretches.
Young Wild West called, his eyes flasl1ing "When I fire the first shot I want you to dance.
dang·erou!lly.
You have got 't9 dance better than you ever did
Wells was the only one who attempted to pull before, too. If you don't you are liable to have
hola gun, but before he could get it from the
good reason for the amputation of your feet.
ster Wild fired and ,g razed his arm with a bullet. You hear what I say?"
Wells hurriedly slid down the bank and stood
''Mercy! mercy;" came from a couple of the
upon the ground,· near the fallen tree that crossed villains.
the stream.
"Let her go, Wild!" Cheyenne Charlie called
The three wretches stood on the fallen tree, out, gleefully.
over the brook, their hands over their heads and
Crack! The young deadshot fired and hit the
trembling.
heel ?f Dinkf s right boot. Then they all began
"Now, then, you sneaking coyotes, step lively!"
shootmg, while the five toughs leaped wildly in
the air. When at last Wells fell from sheer exexclaimed Young Wild West.
Crack! The young deadshot :fired and chipped haustion, Wild threw up his hand and called
a piece from the middle man's boot-heel. The out:
dance started. Crack! crack! Wild fired a.gain,
"That will do. The music will stop now, for
and the scout quickly did the same. Our hero's the dance is over."
boot-leg,
Dinky's
from
bullet clipped a piece
The toughs all sat down and waited to hear
while the scout's grazed the ankle of Wells. The the verdict. But. Wild was sat isfied pretty well,
pain,
of
yell
a
latter dropped in the wate1·, with
so he told the mmers that the best thing to do
but Charlie knew pretty well that he was not , would be to .give them twenty minutes to lea~
much hurt.
the camp. This was settled upon, and then our
"Git up there an' dance!" he roa1·ed. "If yer hero demanded that they give up the money they
h~d st?len ~r~m Hop and the tenderfoot. Tl1,ey
don't, I'll shoot yer full of holes.
Up the villain got, and the dance continued. did this, W11lmgly, and when he explained to
But it was not long before several miners ap- them that it was nothing _but bad money, they
peared upon the scene. Then it was that the looked at each other and said nothing, while Hop
tenderfoot, who had been sitting upoi1 the ground and Pelton laughed delightedly. Hop got back
watching the scene, arose to his feet. vVhen our the Confederate money so he mi,ght have it to
hero had fired at least twelve shots he nodded u se another time.. Glad to get ~ff so easily, the
five toughs hurriedly made thell' preparations
to the dancing men and said:
minutes had elapsed they
"Now, then, I reckon the dance is over. ,Just and before the twentygood.
hold up your hands, and the tenderfoot will re- had left the camp for
"Gentlemen, I reckon that will be about all "
lieve you o"f your hardware."
Pelton looked surprised at this, but when Wild said Wild, in his cool and easy way. "No~·,
I am sure
nodded for him to go ahead he knew what to then, we will have to leave you, for here
for a
do. The young deadshot then coolly ascended the there will be nothing exciting around
luck. l
bank and cut his sweetheart loose from the tree. while. Pelton, I hope you have good and
Da~
When the three toughs had been relieved of am sure if you stick to Jerry Brown
their weapons Wild nodded to them and ex- Tapley they will help you out."
claimed:
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
"Now, then, I reckon you fellows will march
WEST'S BANDIT SHAKE-UP; or, ARIET•
over to the tavern, where your friends are. I
do.u't think it is necessary to tie you, for there TA'S DARING DECEPTION."
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CURRENT NEWS
SNAP-ON EYE SHADES FOR SPECTACLES
For workers under strong or glaring light:;;
a small shade has been devised, says Pornilar Mechanics, which will be a boon to those who wear
glasses.
The shades are made of a translucent material
which has the effect of mellowing the light-glare
and can be snapped on and off the spectacleframes in an instant, thus obviating the necessity of having another pair for street wear.
The eye-strain and fatigue from working under
powerful lights should be greatly lessened by this
practical device.
TYPEWRITING RECORD
The almost incredible record for typewriting,
set by Albert Tangora of Paterson, N. J., a few
days ago, at the annual Business Show held at the
Sixty-ninth Regiment armory, Le ·ing-ton avenue
and Twenty-sixth street, New York City, wil reain a mark for speed demons to aim at for a
ng time, according to authorities at the exhibition.

Tangora pounded out 9,120 words in an hour
and, after penalties were deducted, was still credited with a speed of 147 words a minute. He beat
by a single word George Hossfield, four times
holder of the record.
REPLACES

CLOCK WITH A WEATHER
INDICATOR
On the tower of the German Museum in Munich in the dial plate of what is pi:-obably the only
public barometer of its kind in existence. It shows
the weather conditions for the city of Munich
very accurately. The figures on the dial show
the height of the mercury in centimeters; 71 is
the average height for Munich, so that a swing
to the right indicates fair weather, to the left bad
times ahead.
The hand on the tower is connected electrically
to an ordinary spring barometer which is located elsewhere in the building and whose slightest movement is automatically followed by the
tower hand.

JUST ISSUED - .
A ROUSING DETECTIVE STORY in

YSTE

MAG. ZI E, No. 145
Get a copy and read

"ON THE YELLOWS"
By FRANK BLIGHTON
It contains a fine plot-how a man, convicted by a fingerprint, became involved in an exciting revolt in prison and finally proved that fingerprints can
be forged.

Another of the ireat "GUTTERSID E" series
"THE MATE OF 'THE MOOSE' "
By NEIL McCONLOGUE
This number contains Edwin A. Goewey's exciting story

"THE. CURSE OF NADIR"
In addition there are three short detective stories-''THE TIGER-EYE EMERALD," by Hugh Thomason; "MAN TO MAN.'' by Hamilton Craig·ie;
"PETER'S PRETTY PLAY," by Robert Russell. Also a special article showing how the cleverest crooks in the world invariably leave some clue behind that
betrays them-"TRIF LiNG SLIPS TRIP MOST CROOKS" is the title and
Allan Van Hoesen is the author. There are also a number of short, snappy articles-DO NOT MISS READING THEM!

PRICE 10 CENTS A COPY
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OUT FOR A JOB
-

Or, -

The Adventures of an Office Boy
By DICK ELLISON

•

(A Serial Story)
CHAPTER I.-( Continued).
We'll have it together. Don't worry, Gus. Sooner or later luck is bound to steer
in your way. I've got an eye always open for you
myself."
The talk then drifted to baseball, and from that
to reminiscences of the time when Gus and Jack
Liverpool were office boys together in a certain
big brokerage house down on Broad street,
Those were "the good old times" for Gus, for it
was the only place he ever held which had paid
him enough to live on.
But it was the whole of two long years before
since the brokers themselves went broke, and Gus
and his fellow office boy had been cast adrift upon
the world, since which time Gus had held several
fobs as office boy, while Jack Liverpool had made
himself a mystery to all who knew him.
Here was anothe1· boy without family connection-English born he had once told Gus. After
losing his job with the brokerage house Jack
never seemed to even look for another, but spent
his time as best pleased him, and yet he wore good
clothes and always seemed to have money. Even
to Gus, whom he had always liked, Jack would
never tell the source of his supplies.
"Oh, I do any old thing," was the way he put
it. "Dead easy to pick up a living in New York
lf you go at it right."
But how was "right?"
This was something Jack Liverpool would never
tell.
Jack was soon dressed, and he "blew off" to a
good breakfast.
"Better come with me and make a day of it," he
urged.
"Can't do it. I have no right," replied Gus,
.sturdily, for the boy w:as a conscientio:us fellow
and singularly perseverrng for one of h1s extrac-tion. The Mestizo people, as a rule, are a happygo-lucky race.
But Gus had other reasons for refusing. He
was a little afraid of Jack. Secretly he believed
that there must be something crooked in the life
he led. Indeed, it almost went against his conscience to accept the loan of two dollars which his
friend urged upon him. At nine o'clock they
parted, and Gus star~ed downtown to look for a
job as he had been domg for days and days.
But this moTning the boy was resolved to pur'fm.e different tactics.
He had worked the "Help ·wanted" columns to
a frazzle.
Gus had stood on lines for hours; had even
tali{en his place as early as five o'clock so as to be

••rn get up.

ffrst applicant, but all in vain. He had gone from
store to store personally applying. He had been
willing to accept any pay, no matter how small,
or dq any wo_rk, but nobody seemed to want a boy
of his peculiar appearance.
This morning, however, Gus was proposing to
begin operations differently. He had a definite
purpose in heading for Duane street near Vv ashington, where he entered the side door of a
shabby old building, the ground floor of which
was occupied by a produce commission merchant,
and started up the stairs.
The story w.as this :
Some two weeks before there had been an advertisement for an office boy which read:
"One w:P.o speaks Portuguese preferred."
Gus could not speak Portuguese, but his Spanish was as good as his English; indeed, he did
his thinking in the former language when alone,
so he thought he might stand some show.
The advertiser proved to be a little, dried-up
Brazilian whose sign read:
"Manuel Abanao, Exporter and Importer."
Senor Abanao seemed to be quite taken with
Gus. He spoke but little English, and they conversed in Spanish. At one time Gus thought he
was going to land the job, for he was told to wait
while the rest of the applicants, five in number,
were examined, but, after all, nothing came of it,
for a Portuguese boy who followed him was engaged. This boy had a villainous face, and Gus
wondered· if he would last. He was wondering
still, and when Mrs. Corrigan gave Mm warning
the night before, Gus resolved to call again at
Senor .Abanao's and find out how the case stood.
Of course it was just taking a chance.
Gus had little hope when he opened the door
and walked into the dirty ante-room, which was
completely partitioned off from the rest of' the
loft.
.
There was a little peep-hole in this partition,
but it was now closed. At the end of the anteroom was a door marked "Private."
To this Gus went, and knocked.
"Nothing doing, I suppose," he told himself,
with an inward sigh. "All the same I'll make a
try for it, and if I don't hit it here I'll ~o over
to Brooklyn and try to pick up a job on the
docks."
Gus's knock on the private door was answered
by a call from the peep-hole behind him in broken
English demanding to know what was wanted.
The voice was that of Senor Abanao himself.
"I was here the other day about a job," replied
Gus, in Spanish. "I thought perhaps the boy
you engaged might not have suited, so I have
called again."
For a moment there was silence; then the voice
speaking in Spanish bade him wait.
Now Gus had never seen the other side of the
partition. Senor Abanao examined the boys in'
the ante-room one at a time, keeping the others
in the hall outside.
(To be continued.)
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GOOD READING
ASPIRIN WILL FRESHEN CUT FLOWERS
A Paris savant says that an ordinary aspirin
tablet dissolved in warm water will freshen the
most delicate cut flowers in vases, while a piece
of cotton soaked in a similar solution and wrapped
around the stem of a flower worn in the buttonhole will keep it fresh for a long period.

WORD OF HONOR ENOUGH
Traveling from Montana to Eaton, 0., without
escort, Robert Kiracofe, age twenty, reached Eaton, Ind., and surrendered to the _County S_herifl',
as he promised to do. On arraignment m the
Preble County Circuit Court on a charge of grand
larceny, he pleaded not guilty and went to jail
in default of bond of $300.
Kiracofe, it is alleged, took hogs from Preble
County to Dayton, sold them and failed to account to the owner, his uncle, for the proceeds
of the sale. Kiracofe, who is said to have been
accompanied by another young man of Preble
County, was arrested in a small town in Montana.
Instead of going. after the prisoner, the sheriff
decided to ''take a chance" on the young man's
honor, and forwarded him sufficient money to return to Eaton.
KING CRAB QUITS JAPAN
The king crab, formerly only found in merchantable quantities near Japan, has invaded the
waters of Cook Inlet, Prince William Sound, ofl'
Sitka and Bering Sea, in such numbers that four
canneries in Alaska are packing Lhe giant shell
fish. About 20,000 cases is the expected output,
worth $35 a case, or $700,000.
The king crab measures from three to five feet
from tip to tip of the huge claws, or pinchers,
and in wei~ht from four to twelve pounds. The
largest specimen of the king crab, of which Dean
John N. Cobb of the College of Fisheries, University of Washington, has heard, was found in
lhe nets of a Japanese fisherman, and measured
19 feet from tip to·tip, weighing forty pounds.
Just why these crabs should migi-ate to the
American shores is a mystery. Pacific Coast
packing plants will turn to c1·ab packing on a
large scale.
FISH TELEPHONE THEIR WHEREABOUTS

Fish when they swim make a noise, and this
can be detected by the telephone, according to the
Soientific AmM·ican, which says:
Most of us have watched with interest the
movements of shoals of fish beneath the surfaN
of the sea or of a lake, but few will have associated ,...ith those movements the idea of noise.
Nevertheless, such movements do make a noise,
and Norwegian fishermen, it is said, have taken
~dvantage of that fact to devise an arrangement
to assist them in detecting and locating fish at
considerable depths. They lower a microphone
by means of a wire from their boat into the
water, the other end of the wire being connected
with a telephone receiver on the boat. As the
latter slowly proceeds on her course in search of

a haul, an operator keeps the receiver of the telephone to hi~ ear and he can tell instantly when
a shoal of fish is being approached.
OLDEST SKULLS YET FOUND
A new link in the scientific theo1'y of human
evolution may be forged from materials found
in excavations made on Burton Mqund, near
Santa Barbara, Cal., by J. P. Harrington of the
Smithsonian Institution. The shape and contour
of skulls found indicate they l:ielonged to an age
earlier than that in which the Neanderthal man
lived in Central Europe, Dr. Harrington believes.
The Neanderthal man possessed a far greater expanse of forehead than the Santa Barbara primitive, he said, and comparison of the two crania
indicates that the Neanderthal man was in the
more advanced stages of civilization.
Proof that the Santa Barbara primitive man
possessed crude tools and utensils was found in
the hardpan in which the skulls were unearthed,
The scientists penetrated the hardpan to a depth
of 44 inches below the level; with the skeletal mate1·ial was found and discovered primitive instruments resembling mortars and pestles made from
stone. Rude flints of a cultural age hitherto unknown to archeologists a.lso were found.
Further investigations w111 be made on the same
spot by Dr. Harrington and his assistants. Another body of explorers under Dr. Harrington
will go to Point Magu in Ventura County to make
further investigation of the spot where the skeleton ?f a mastodon and other primitive fossilized
remams were uncovered recently.
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INTER.ESTING RADIO NEWS AND HINTS
NEW RADIO SLEW HIS PET MONKEYS
ten times, until about a dozen layers of varnish
Friends of Captain George Rose, n\aster of the is built up around the cotton tube, giving a breakMunson liner Pan-Americwn, were disappointed down resistance of 7,000 volts. After each coat
when the vessel docked because of his failure to of varnish is baked on, it is rubbed down with
bring them monkeys for pets as promised. But rottenstone and water. The insulating varnish is
:no one ever doubted the veracity of Captain Rose composed of linseed oil and gum.
There is a difference between "impregnated"
-not even his friends-so thev will be ·on hand
and "dipped" spaghetti. Less labor is required
when he returns from South American ports.
When, the Pan-American sailed from Santos in the production of the "dipped" variety and
Brazil, Captain Rose said, he had two monkeys thus it is sold at much lowex Prices. "Dipped"
tied with light ropes on the•bridge. No one was spaghetti will withstand breakdown tests averassigned to watch them so they grasped the first aging 5,000 volts. "Radio tube" is another type
opportunity of chewing through the leashes and consisting of a cambric strip rolled into a tube
in a short time were discovered on the foremast, and heavily coated with an insulating compound.
This tubing will withstand 1,000 volts and can be
having climbed up the signal halyards.
Efforts to bring them down were unavailing. used efficiently to insulate the wiring of the radio
They climbed a guy stay to the funnel and sought receiving set.
refuge on a small platform near the whistle.
"Wh(-,1 the whistle was blown in the course of navTHE SPEAKING FLAME
igation the little fellows scampered out -on the
It begins to appear as though the carbon micwfreless antennae, which, according to Captain .. rophone,
which has long been employed for the
Rose, were slippery from rain. They slipped
of sound waves into electrical variafrom one end of the antennae to the other-this is conversion
in wire telephony and radio telephony, is
the skipper's story-when suddenly they were tions
to extinction-at Jeast as far as the radio
electrocuted and fell to the deck. The wireless doomed
end of its application is concerned. For wire
operators were sending- out messages; hence the telephony
it must continue in use, because it is
electric current.
simple and fafrly efficient; but for the transmission of radio programs the usual carbon microphone is by no means satisfactory. We have alREDUCE ANTENNA RESISTANCE
1·eady told of the Pallo-photo-phon e transmitter
It is estimated by engineers that the cunent used in the WGY broadcasting
of the Genpicked up by the antenna is about three-t1·illionths eral Electric Company, and thestation
glow transmitter
of the energy broadcast from the transmitting in the KDKA Westinghouse station.
Now 'Vie
station's aerial. Conservation of the feeble im- have to report the DeForest speaking
transpulses is extremely important for long-distance mitter, which is a development of Dr.flame
DeForest's
1·eception and loud signals. Resistance in the an- phonofilm or talking pictures. "Take the ordi1enna obstructs much of the performance. So nary bat-wing gas burner or a certain form of
weak are many of the concerts reaching the an- Welsbach mantel gas light, or special
of
1:enna that a few unnecessary ohms in the wires oxy-acetylene gas flames, insert two forms
will make it imr,ossible for the music to get to the sisting electrodes the1·ein in proper relationheat-reto the
receiving instruments. Too much resistance in flame and to each other, connect these electrodes
t'1e antenna is like an obstruction in a waterto an appropriate electro-motive force, and you
pi pe-the flow is stopped or greatly reduced.
will then have an extremely sensitive sound c.onStranded copper, stranded phosphor bronze or verter which gives an electric reproduction of the
Litzendraht wire provides an easier path for the sound waves in the air enveloping the flame,
high frequency currents than a solid wire of which is of an entirely different order of fidelity
copper or phosphor bronze. There is no need of from that ever obtained from any form of mica soldered joint in a single wire antenna as used rophonic device, using a diaphragm, whether this
by most broadcast listeners. The antenna proper be of the carbon, electro-magnetic , or electrocan be extended to serve as the lead-in eliminating static variety," states Dr. DeForest. "In my
a break. A _ioin in the wire. although it may be phonofilm work we have found in the same way
sold2red, is likely to cause some resistance due to that when a series of very fine and very short
the difference in metals, the soldering flux be- platinum wires are heated to a dull red from a
tween the joints and the effect produced in the local source of current, the resistance of these
wfre by the application of the hot soldering iron wil'es changes, alternately increasing and deor torch.
creasing in conformity with the sound waves impinging thereon; so that from a telephone transformer connected in series with a battery and this
"SPAGHETTI"
thermo-micropho ne, a remarkably faithful rep"Spaghetti" in radio · parlance is varnished resentation of the sound waves is obtained, even
tubing or insulated sleeving used to cover wiJ:es. though the frequency of these be as high as 3,000
It is made by slipping cotton sleeving over nickel- per second. The sensitiveness of this device is
plated wire, thoroughly saturating or impreg:nat- greatly enhanced through a gentle stream of air,
mg the sleeving with insulating varnish. The by fluid evaporation in the neighborhood, or by
dipping and baking process is repeated eight or other auxiliary me~ns. Of all the diaphragm
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types of transmitters, unquestionably the electrostatic type as perfected by engineers of the Western Electric Company, comes nearest to approximate perfection. While this is exti·emely insen.., sitive compared with the best carbon microphone
types, there is no comparison between the fidelity
of reproduction by the two means. But one listening in a · telephone to the reproduction by
means of the flame microphone, and then by
means of the electro-static microphone, will at
once exclaim that the fidelity of reproduction in
the first case is of quite a different order from
that obtained even from the highly perfected diaphragm of the best electro-static micxophone."
REDUCTION OF AMPLIFIER NOISES
The construction and operation of the good
detector and two-stop amplifier unit which will
function in a satisfactory manner over a period
of time, is a more or less elusive goal. Some amplifiers, when first constructed, work very well
for a few weeks, and then become more and more
noisy in operation, a condition. which may ~e due
to improperly soldered connect10ns. To avoid this
... source of annoyance, all soldered connections
should be made with a good rosin-cored solder,
and never with acid, which causes corrosion later
on. Even when all the best practices are strictly
adhered to a tw,o-stage audio-frequency amplifier may be rather noisy in its operation, and
nearby stations may produce unpleasant signals
when both stages are in use. In order to render
the amplifier more quiet in its action, resistances
of about one-half megolim, in the form of grid
leaks, are connected across the secondaries of the
amplifying transformers.
These resistances are usually made so that they
may be readily detached f_ro~ tht; spring <;li_ps
which support them, when it is d~sued to utilize
the maximum output of the amplifier for the reception of very weak signals. In . other wor_ds,
these •resistances mtroduce a certam loss which
is not appreci~ble when the signal is strqpg and
the improvement in quality of signals counteracts
the slight loss in quantity of sound. Such a device as this resistance has been aptly termed a
~losser" for the reason pointed out.
Another source of annoying noise in an amplifier results from partially open circuits in the
amplifying transformers. Some types of amplifying transformers have soldere1 connec~ions to
the windings and the flux used m soldering the
very fine wire, wi~h which such tr~nsform~rs are
wound, in time will corrode the wire, causing an
open circuit. This process is accompanied by
sounds similar to static, which is apparent even
when the amplifier is disconnected from the antenna circuit. The sound gradually becomes more
frequent and annoying, and eventually the set is
rendered inoperative. The corrosion process is
hastened when the apparatus is exposed to dampness which accounts for the failure of many
transformers during the summer months. The
medv for this trouble is to employ transformers in· which care is exercised to prevent corro<;ion and the instrument is mechanically strong
as well as electrically perfect.
The "A" and "B" battei-ies are another source
of much of the locally developed noise which is
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heard in many amplifiers. When either of these
units is allowed to deteriorate and is not given
proper attention, momentary changes in voltage
occur which, though slight, are sufficient to cause
a sound in the telephone receivers. Proper charging of the "A" battery and replacement of the
"B" batteries when in use for a period equal to
their shelf life 01· when discharged, often remedies
this trouble. If the noises still persist, it may be
necessary to shunt each battery with a very high
resistance to absorb the changes in voltage. It
is desirable to resort to such a measure only
when absolutely necessary, since such a device is
really a "losse1·" and introduces a certain loss
in the circuit.
AI;other source of trouble in amplifiers lies in
the Jac½s used for plugging in the telephones on
the var10us steps. The contacts in these devices
sometimes become oxidized sufficiently to cause
imperfect connection or contact.
TONE OF WHISTLE INDICA'.I'ES SOURCE
Do you sometimes hear a whistling noise while
listening to .a local concert? H you always hear
it the trouble is in your own set and depending
on your hook-up could be cleared up by a small
fixed ~ondenser across the point of trouble.
If it comes and goes .intermittently you may
be sure that some neighbor is guilty. His tubes
are oscillating and his set is acting as a small
ti-ansmitter. Every time he moves the rotor coils
in his ~et through some certain position you hear
the ~hirp ~r howI from the interference set up
by his receiver with the carrier wave of the station to which your set is tuned.
But if it is a steady whistle the trouble is
probably caused by a distant station transmitting
on ahnost the same wave length as the local
station. ~his is called "heterodyning" and is the
same beatmg effect that you get by striking two
n_otes on the piano at half tone apart. The carrier waves have frequencies of around a million
vibrations per second, so that the beats come together much oftener than they can on the piano
and the whistling note of the beat is very high
pitched.
Since the whistle is caused by the interference of the carrier waves and not of the concert
itself, the whistle will continue between selections. When the local station signs off and stops
its canier wave the whistle stops also. Then by
tuning your own set a little higher or lower very
carefully you should be able to bring in the more
distant station that caused the trouble.
The new assignment of wave lengths was supposed to p1·event this sort of interference. But
the powerful stations can broadcast over such a
wide range that a receiver is quite sure some
time to pick up two stations on very nearly the
same wave. Many of the broadcasting stations
have their own listening posts now to check -the
way the concerts are coming over. If the listening post hears this whistling it tries at once to
find what the carrier wave of the other station is.
Then it reports to its own station whether to
1·aise or lower the wave length to get further
away from the ether. In this way the heterodyning is reduced and the better sets have a chance
to cut it out entirely.
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WHAT DID IT COST TO DISCOVER
AMERICA?
The
cost
of
the
expedition which resulted in
NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 23, 1923
the discovery of the Western Continent has, after
a careful inquh:y, been estimated at last. The·T
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
total cost of Columbus's epoch-making voyage has
been placed at about $7,250.
i Cents
•Ina-le Copies ...•••.... ; •••••. Po1taa;e l!'ree
BO Canta
One Copy Three l\.lonths......
u
"
Columbus himself received not more than $320
,i.il>
One Copy Six Months .•.•••••
for his tremendous labors-a price which seems
S.60
One Copy One Year ......••••
scarcely adequate. The commanders of his other
Canada, $4.00; Foreign, $4.50.
two ships received about $130 each, while the av-.
HOW TO SEND l\lOJ)fElr - At our risk send P. 0.
Money Order, ~heck or Registered Letter; remittances
erage wage of the sailors on the voyage was
la any other way ere at your risk. We accept Po~tage about $29-a trifle lower than the current rates.
Stamps the same as co.sh. When sending silver wrap
the Coin in a separate piece of paper to avoid cuttinll' With ocean travel where it is to-day one is inthe envelope. Write your name and addresa plamly.
clined to emcy the intrepid C:liristopher in spite
Address letters to
of the discomforts he encountered. With his
HARRY E. WOLFF, scale of prices the cost of passage must have been
Barry E. Wour, Prea.
ridiculously low. One can imagine the posters
Publisher, Inc.,
Gaarleo E. Nylander, See.
{ 166 W. 23d St., N. Y . . on the walls of Barcelona-"Special Excursion
L. J!'. Wllaln, Trea1.
Rates to San Salvador-Passage $6.75 for the
round trip-Join the Explorers and See the
World."

ITEMS OF INTER.EST
WHISTLING BUOYS
A whistling buoy has traveled from the Canadian Atlantic coast to the Scilly Isles, southwest of Great Britain, and in 1911 a Canadian
buoy drifted from Vancouver Island to the Australian coast. The average speed of a drifting
Buoy is three miles an hour and sometimes on the
edge of the Gulf Stream they have moved at
aeven miles.
HOW TO GET RID OF ANTS
Populwr Mechanics presents a simple and effective method of trapping and permanently disposing of the ubiquitous ant. Soak a sponge in
sweetened water and place it where the insects
are most frequently found. They will crawl into
the pores of the sponge in search of the sweetness, and when the sponge is well tenanted it may
be dropped into boiling water. The process may
be repeated indefinitely, as the sponge will last a
long time. The lure may be used outdoors as well
as in by placing the sponge near the holes in the
ground.

MOVIES GRIP ALASKA
The film craze grips all Alaska. Motion picture
houses in the northern territory have increased
100 per cent. in six months. Theatres are housed,
temporary in shacks, lofts and on board anchored
ahips, in salmon canneries and the roadhouses
along the trails.
The movies have supplanted in a large way the
card rooms, billiard and pool halls, dancing and
i'aming. Among Alaskans there is a demand for
the so-called society picture of ballroom splendor,
exquisite costumes and elaborate settings. The
typical "god-forsaken" northern pictures and the
wild west ,Indian-bandit kind do not find favor
with the Alaskans. They like those with foreign
setting, news reels, comedy and scenic delineation.
To keep up the interest shown in pictures managers have large numbers of films on hand for
qp.ick change should any picture prove unfavor4'1)le. By an interchange system the whole territory uses the reels.

••

--- ..

LAUGHS

"Young man," stormed the irate father "I'll
cut you off with a dollar!" "How about l~tting
me have it now, dad?" inquired the unlucky one.
-Exasperated Magazine Editor (to talkative author-Tell me, do you get paid by the week, or so
much per thousand words?
Edith-Haven't you and Jack been engaged
long enough to get married? Ethel-Too long!
He hasn't got a cent left.
"Here, young man, it's against the law to spit
on this floor." "Then why did you put that sign
up?" "What sign?" "'Fine for Spitting.' '
School Inspector-Now, children, if I wanted to
become a joiner, what would I require that at
present I haven't got? Smart Pupil-A character, sir!
J udge--You are charged with being a deserterhaving left your wife. Are the facts of the cas~
true? Prisoner-No, your Honor, I am not a
deserter. Just a refugee.
A llebrew came home and found his wife with
little Ikey in her arms singing him to sleep with a
lullaby like th~s, "Br-low, baby; by-low, baby.''
The Jew on seemg this was all smiles and proudly
said to his wife, "Dat vas right, you teach him to
buy low and I'll teach him to sell high.''
Young Mr. Benderbury landed home late from
a whist drive. He brought a prize-a large oil
lamp. He handed it proudly, if unsteadily, to his
sister. "It's so like you," said his sister, and Mr.
Benderbury looked pleased. Then she continued~
"I:t's good looking and wants a lot of attention;
unsteady on its legs, and when half oiled inclined
to explode; flares up occasionally1 out at bedtime and smokes too much."
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INTERESTING ARTICLES
VACCINATING CHICKENS
County Farm Agent Brown in New Yersey has
vaccinated 8,000 hens with a serum, protecting
them against chickenpox, croup, canker and pneumonia. The serum, injected under_the wind, did
not inte1-fere with laying.
GETS HOME JUST IN TIME TO STOP HIS
O\VN FUNERAL
Garrett Van Denburgh, 70, reported dead for
two days, 1·eturned home just in time to interrupt
plans for his funeral. The body beside which his
wife and children were mourning proved to be
that of Richard Gordon of Carlyle.
The men resembled each other so closely that
when the body was found it was supposed to be
that of the missing Van Denburgh. The latter
said he had been digging potatoes on a farm
eight miles from Gloversville, N. Y1,
1
LONGEST

SUSPENSION BRIDGE TO . BE
BUILT
The world ma1·veled when famous old B1·ooklyn
Bridge was built. Many scientific construction
engineers said it couian't be done and that the
bridge wouldn't stand the stniin. It has stood for
over 40 years, and since its construction other
larger and more wonderful bridges have been
built, but the mind of the public still holds old
Brooklyn Bridge in a place of reverence. It is
one of the landmarks of New York, and every visitor, before he leaves, must see the bridge or go
back to his home in Ohio or Indiana or Kentucky and admit that he has failed to see one of
THE sights of New York----or of the whole country, for that m3:tter. The position of _Brooklyn
Bridae in the mmds of popular fancy 1s secure,
for it was the first of its kind. But in the list of
remarkable engineering feats the old bridge has
long ceased to hold its position at the top. Greater
'1irida-es have been built and these greater ones
have"'been surpassed by still greater ones.
At present the Williamsburg Bridge across the
East River in New York City has the longest center span of any suspension bridge in the world,
but it will soon give up its supremacy and go
down into the list of also rans. Bear MountainHudson River bridge wihch is being constructed
near Peekskill, N. Y., will hold sway as the
greatest-for a time. This new structure which
will be opened about April, 1925, will have a center span of 1,632 feet-32 feet longer than that
of the Williamsbu1·g Bridge. Its towers will rise
to a height of 360 feet, while the height of the
bridge span will be 155 feet-20 feet higher than
any of the bridges in N~w Nork City.
The rapid grnwth of the population of New
'ork and the automobile industry have raised a
crying demand for roads to cool country regions
in the summer, and the problem of supplying adequ2te 1·oad facilities for the thousands of machines has been a difficult one. Ferries crossing
the Hudson River into New Jersey have been un&ble to take care Qf the crowds and the need of a

bridge has long been felt. The location of tha
bridge was decided upon because of the narrowness of the river at that point and because of the
natu1·al cliffs of rock will provide ample support.
for the weight of the structure.
PAWNEE ROCK, FAMOUS LANDMARK
The transformation of western Kansas fro:rn
a treeless plain to a land of verdure and fores11
has almost abolished one feature of the landscape which on the pioneer days was widely and
justly famous-Pawnee Rock. _
This rock, rising abruptly from the plain, was
at one time a landmark, visible for miles along
the old Santa Fe trail. To-day the trees that are
thickly covering the surrounding plain with a
forest growth obscure it u11til the ' famous rock
can hardly be seen any more ac1·oss country.
In the days before settlers nestled near the
rock it must have been plainly visible for many
miles in any direction. From its crest one can sea
twenty miles to the east and south along tha
valley of the Arkansas River.
The Rock covers approximately five acres and
rises abruptly from the plains. There are no
rocks of similar formation anywhere near. It is
just a huge pile of i-eddish volcanic stone, upturned by some upheaval in the earth. Its northern and western slopes are covered with loose
soil. The south and east slopes of the rock are
bare and sheer in their ascent from the plain.
The rock is about a quarter of a mile north of
the old Santa Fe trail on the western arc of the
great bend of the Arkansas River midway between the cities of Great Bend and Larned. It is
located on the map by the town of Pawnee Rock
on the Ba1·ton-Pawnee county lines.
It was here that the settlers and Forty-ninerl!,
the whole vanguard of pioneers in the West, had
to meet the enemy, the Pawnee Indians. From
the rock they had· perfect observation on every
wagon train that followed the old Santa Fe· trail.
The bloodiest Indian battles in Kansas pioneer
history, and indeed that of all the West, were
fought at Pawnee Rock.
The lives of scores of pioneers were given up
on this sacrificial mound that civilization m~ght
proceed westward. The land which the rocR is
on was given to the State by Benjamin Unruh in
1908, through the influence of the women's organizations which were behind the movement to make
it a State park. The Women's Kansas Day Club
started this movement on its organization in 1906.
The rock was presented before both houses of the
Legislature in 1909 by Mrs. J. S. Simmons of
H.utchinson, then p1·esident of the Women's Ka.nsas Day Club. Governor Stubbs accepted for the
State.
The development of the paTk incJ.udes the construction of a stone gateway and wall, an observation tower on the top of the rock, the mounting
o:f; two pieces of artillery, the erection of a flagpole and of a memorial monument. The monument is a granite shaft rising nearly forty feet
above the top of the rock.
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HERE AND THERE
PULLS TACK FROM GIRL'S HEAD WITH
NIPPERS
When Edith Mezarts, aged 4 1-2, complained of
a pain in the head recently her mother found
the head of an eight-penny nail amid her locks.
They hurried to the home of Dr. W. J. Sarzenza
1152 Bay street Rosebank, S t aten Island. He was
unwilling to pull the nail. He went with them to
the Staten I sland Hospital but Dr. Edward
Jensen -also decided an operation would be risky.
They sent for a specialist, but before he got there
the child cried so lustily that Dr. Jensen got a
pair of nippers and pulled out the . "nail." It
was a short tack with an eight penny head. It
probably became imbedded in the child's scalp
as she played in the sand near her home at South
.Beach.
OWNS FIRST GREENBACK
Miss Louil,e H. Sands, N o. 510 Decatur street,
Brooklyn, N. Y., is the possessor or a rare numismatic item-the first $1 ,greenback ever issued by the United States Government. In the
Jeft--hand upper corner of the bill is the vignette
or picture of the Hon. Salmon P. Case, who was
Secretary of the United States Treasury at the
time of issue. In the right-hand upper corner is
the denomination of the bill, and near to it, in red
ink, the number, a figure "1." In the centre near
the upper edge it bears the legend: "Act of July
11, 1862."
Across the face of the bill is printed: "The
United States will pay the bearer One Dollar at
the Treasury in New York."
On the lower part of the bill is inscribed:
"Washington, Aug. 1, 1862. L. E. Chittenden,
Registrar, F. E. Spinner, Treasurer."
In the left-hand corner is a "1," designating the
value of the bill, and just above it the letter series
A. On the reverse side or back it is green in
color, with the figure "1" near each end, designating the value, and over the figure printed the
word "one."
In the centre in a circle is printed: "This note
is legal tender for all debts, public and private,
except duties on imports and interest on the public debt, and is receivable in payment of all loans
made to the United States."
"Greenbacks" of this character had behind them
the "fiat" of the Government, and so went into
eirculatton a s pay for soldiers and supplies during
the Civil War. They became much depreciated
but reached par in 1878, a year or so before the
resumption of specie payments by Uncle Sam.
The name lent itself to a powerful political movement at several periods during the seventies,
which reached a high-water mark in 1880, when
Gen. John B. WeaveT of Iowa, ran for President
on a "greenback" platform.
Maine went "greenback" at the September election in 1880, and the alarm so caused led to a gisa,ntic effort on the part of the Republicans,
hcked by sound money interests, which elected
1.-oes A. Garfield.

MADE OVER FACES TO BE COMMON
Child_ren of the future will be taken to the facial
surgeon f?r the construction of a pleasing physiognomy, Just a s to-day they are taken to the
den_tist, accordii:ig to Dr. Henry J. Schireson,
facial and plastic surgeon of Chicago who is at
the Hotel Pennsylvania for a few days while he
fixes up some New York faces according to the
latest esthetic standards.
There is no longer any need for the business
man to hide his ~eak _chin beneath a goatee, for
a professor to hide his Ben Turpin eyes behind
bone glasses, or for a prize fighter to cover his
cauliflower ears in a Tam o' Shanter. All that is
necessary is that the uncomely one pick out a
model of a face that every one and not only his
mother can love, and the facial surgeon will do
the rest.
It takes ijiree minutes to straighten out cros!l'
eyes and twenty to build up a good strong chin,
according to the Chicago facial expert, who is
the man responisble for the new superstructure
on the face of Fanny Brice. The process, he says,
ia very simple, and the only difficulty for the subject is in deciding between having a Grecian or
a Roman nose, or how large an ear will really
look the best.
Fa~es make a man, in the opinion of the sculptors m flesh, and they are ready to do their part
in helping every man to be an Apollo and every
woman a Venus.
The changes need not be permanent. If one
gets tired of a rather receding chin it can be
built out again, and if one is interested in sports
where a prominent chin might offer a worthy
target it can be made less obstusive.
The actress can choose her fact to fit her part.
The young college _graduate may acquire wrinkles
the aging dowa ger have them erased. New ski~
for old and a veritable fountain of youth seem to
have bE:en discovered. Let. any woman bring to
the facial surgeon a beautiful movie queen and
the _movie queen's pulchritude is conferred on the
env10us one.
This i_s all perfectly possible now, according to
Dr. Schll'eson, and in his clinic in Chicago he is
p erfoz:ming many_ operations a day a long these
very Imes. Herem New York he has been a sked
~Y fourteen s~rgeons to treat some fifty-six patie~ts. There 1s nothing new in the idea, he says,
as it was st~rted by the Romans, who had their
surgeons build them new ears and noses when
they were cut off at the whims of emperors.
Facial and plastic surgery has been studied
particularly in Germany, Dr. Schireson explained
but it was during the war that it made its great~
est strides and engaged the serious attention of
the best surgeons in the world. Something had to
be done for the men whose faces were shattered by
~hells, a~d. surgery rose_ to the emergency. Now,
m the op1mon of the Chicago surgeon, plastic surgery has come to stay and no man need go
through life handicapped by facial defects.

It's your own fault if you don't earn more. Blame

yourself if you stick to your small pay job when I have made it so
easy for you to earn $3500 to $10,000 a year as an electrical expert.I
are badly needed. Thousands of men must be
Electrical
trained at once. One billion dollars a year is being spent for
Dlckenon-Gets electrical expansion and everything is · ready but the men. Will
you answer the call of this big pay field? Will you get ready now
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I will train you just like I trained the five men whose pictures

you see here. Just like I have trained thousands of other men-ordinary, every•
day sort ot teJlowa-pullinJr them out out ot the depths ot starvation wages into Joba that
pay $12.00 to $80.00 a day. Electricity offers yoa more opportunitie11-bigger opportunitieethan any other line and with my easily learned. spare tJme course. I can fit yog f.- one al
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the world. Send the coupon now- this very ~eeond may be the
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and more money iB upon you, to
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Chicago Engineering Works
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the "Vital Facts," your Free Book. Sample
Lessons and particulars of your Free Outfit
Offer, Free Employment Service. and proof
that you can tit me for a big-pay electrical job,
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Was Losing All Hair!
But Now

l~e What Kotalko Bas Done f

. .- - - - - . Miss Verdie Bolt's hair was
coming out by combfuls and
complete loss seemed sure. She
writes that she was terribly
worried. Then somebody told
her about Kotalko. She
starred using it. Her hair soon
:- stopped from falling and from
coming away on the comb and
brush, and developed new,
·
l:,eautifut, healthy growth. The photo shows
what 3 boxes of Kotallco did. There are legions
of other such wonderful cases on record. Kotallco
Is for men's, women's and children's hair.

I
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FREE RADIO
VACUUM TUBE SET
r

Receives
100 Miles or More
Sendnameandaddress.
0
0

h)~~J!. ~?.. lt~J\~~:t

ABSOLUTELY FREE

Writo toda1 for liTn Radio Plan •

RELIABLE SALES CORP,

t8'Broadwa7.N.Y .Cit.,, Dept. 57r

Genuine Kotalko contains real bear oil, juice of the
pre r,ilocarpu.s plant and ten other ingredients. You may
buy tat a busy druggist's. Guarant\e in each box. Or
~rite for proof box with booklet, free by mail. Addres.,:

Kotal Company, Q-370, Station L, New York.

f - - - O L D lltONEY WANTED---$

i2 to $500 lDACH paid for hundreds ot old
oins. Keep ALL Old or odd money, it may
e VlDRY valuable. Senft 10 cts. for ILLUS•
RATED COIN V ALUl!l BOOK, 4x6. Gilt
osted. We pay CASH.
LARKE OOIN 00., Ave. 13, LeRoy, N. Y.

l

SEND US YOUR · FILMS ·
'560.00lnPrlz.. G!venAwllY. FfrotPrlsel"ord
'roarlnll'Car.WrlteosforFreeCooponentitl•

~!rJ'~blJt ~=i•1Jd ~0:::
\~~!:.,f
1-,-_ f:~1 t:1Photo
'Roanoke
Fin. Co., 223 Bell, Roanoke. V•.

DETECTIVES

Earn Big Money
Travel. Write Dept. K,

...,erlcan Detective System, 1068 Broadway,
New York City

How Would You Like To
Grow Hair in a Month ?
Getting bald, hair falling and fading? It
ou want to grow new healthy hair right
wuy I wlll send you absolutely Free a samle of thp famous Alexander Glandabalr. No
ost, no obligation, just send name to ALJJJXNDFlR LABORATORIES, 5185 Gateway
totion, Kansas City, Mo.

l

She Found

A Pleasant Way
To Reduce Her Fat

1

ThoUBaDW!I of overfat
people have greatly reduced their weia;ht and
attained a 1;1ormal figure by following the
advice of others who
uae and recommend the
Marmola Prescription
Tablets. These harmleas little fat reducers
are prepared in tablet
form from the snme ingredients that formerly
composed the famous
Marmol& Prescription
for fat reduction.
If you are too fat, you owe it to yourself
to &ive these fat reducers a fair trial. All
the better :!rug stores the world over sell
Mannola Prescription Tablets at one dollar per
package. Aak your druggist for thel1l or send
one dollar to the Mnrmola Co., 628 Garfield
Bl~ Detroit, Mich., and secure a package of
thellit tablets. They are harmleso and reduce
yow• wei1tht without going through Iona:
li6ltea of tireaome exercise and starvation
diet. If you nre too fat try this today.

If Ruptured
Try This Free
Apply it to Any Rupture, Old or Recent,
I:arge or Small, and You are on
the Road That Has Convinced Thousands:

Sent Free ~o Prove This
Anyone ruptured, man, woman or chil«!t
should write at once to W. S. Rice, 656-1.;
Main St., Adams, N. Y., for a free trial ot
his wonderful stimulating appllca~lon. .Just
put It on the rupture and the muscles begin
to tighten: they begin to bind together so
that the opening closes naturally and the
need of a support or truss or appliance ls
then done away with. Don't neglect to send
tor this free trial. Elven if your rupture
doesn't bother you what Is the use of wear•
ing supports all your lite? Why sutrer this
nuisance? Why run the risk ot gangrene and
each dangers from a small and innocent little
rupture, the kind that has thrown thousands
on the operating table? A host of men and
women are daily running such risk just be•
cause their ruptures do not hurt nor prevent
them from getting around. Write at once
tor this free trial, as It is certainly a wondertul thing and has aided in the cure of
ruptures that were as big as a man's two
fists. Try and write at once, using the con•
pon below.
Free for Rupture

W. 8. Rice, Inc.,
556-C Main St., Adams, N. Y.
Yon may send me entirely tree a Sample
Treatment of your stimulating appllca•
tlon for Rupture.
Name ············•··•·•••·•··········•···

A:ddress ................................. .
State .................................... .

LOCATING
WATER PIPES

In connecting
underground water pipes to supply a house or place of business
it is necessary, of
course, to locate
the street main.
The water department of one
mucipality uses
a water pipe detector invented by
an employee.
A copper wire
500 feet long carried on a reel iit
attached to a faucet or the plumbing in a house receiving w a t e r
the lost
from
pipe. The other
end of the wire is
connected . to a _
faucet in an adjoining house. A
battery is placed
in the circuit, also
an induction coil
with interrupter,
and current then
flows from one
house to the other through the
wire and from
the second house
back to the first
through the pipe.
This circuit is
rapidly c I o s e d
and opened by
the action of the
interrupter, and
consequently the
current through
the water pipe is
•
intermittent.
explorer
The
now puts on a
he a d telephone
which is connected to the dErtector
carried in a box
close to the
ground by a strap
loop. When the
detector box in
carried
being
about is brought
over the pipe
sought a buzzing
caused by the inductive effect of
interrupted-'1
the
current flowing in
the pipe is heard
in the head tei..
phone.

NINETY FEET
OF TROUSERS

In the Balkans,
where women
"tend goats and
cattle
in
the
mountains, it is
for
necessary
them to wear
trousers;
skirts
would be too cumamong
bersome
the rocks. In Albania, hov,1 ever,
women wear
trousers in accordance with an
old custom. An
Albanian woman
takes pride in
wearing trousers
s voluminous as
possible, and as a
result the garments do not in
the 1€'ast resemble
the ordinary masculine attire, but
appear like tremendously
full,
heavy skirts. The
richer the woman
is the more exiensh-e are the
trousers, and it is
not at all uncommon to see women
wearing trousers
that are made of
.90 feet or more of
~&th. When an
Albanian girl is
to be married all
her relatives contribute to provide
her with trousers
as well as with
the full costume
of an Albanian
woman, including
caps adorned with
gold and pearls
and with gold ornaments.
The
comDlete
dress
weighs more than
60 pounds. It is
,... wonder, the1·efore , that to take
quick steps is impossible, and that
when the women
are at home they
sit cross-legged.

ffalttl FREE~ti::~ ;..

She says "Ma! Ma!" with a ltrud. distinct voice.
not a little squeak. She ha. the sweet ..t face.
rosy cheeks. brown hair, big blue ey.. and when
j'OU lay her down she will say '"Ma Ma'" just like
a real child. She's a darling little baby, but she
wants a lillle girl to fondle her and make her
happy She comes to you, dressed in pretty
tloth.., FREE for selling only 12 packages of
Perlumed Sachet at IOc each. Write at once.
Send no l'loney. Extra Gift if you ordtr n<JW

Attlehero, Mass.
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~iSex/•
G"!OdHu
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~!':, Bu':i~:~ !. ~l:~!.,
duzlin1r rainbow fire, .,,..,..
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la• t n:i (open back). Cannot tell froat
Genuine Diamond. S.nd • lze. Whe&i

~l~s.:~~s~g::t!~:n~~•o;::e:i:.~i:ff
not • atfafted, IEar.ltfan Diamond Co., 53
w, Jackson Soul,,

Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared ot
Pimptes, Blackheads, Acne EruJ)tions on
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema,
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin.

FREE

lkpt. 3, Chlcce.

!"f~L~,:'!T~~... ~~i!'~t1N.?,?f~:1't

eured myself after being afflicted 16 yean,.

S1000 Cash says I canclearyouraklnoftheabov• blemlahee,

E.S.GIVENS, 186 Chemical Bldi,, K • naaa Cit)', Mo ,

AC

Love is the greatest
thin&: in the world:
Why not have gooa
luck in Jove? The
Sheik, the world'•

Habit Cured or No Pay

tb~~Jta~:~?n~8h~!';i

Any form, cigars.cigarette•,pipe, chewina or snuff
Guaranteed HarmleN Complete treatment sent
~!ri•'- Co,ita Sl .00 if it curea. Nr,thing if it fail..

SuPERBA CO. M-21, Baltimore, Md.
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Ring
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gorgeoa• Arabian Ni&hta
conqaers love. The Sheik
Rina with hi• fma&• on it i9
the symbol of tbi • a-reat lover-•
1
0

design ami anosual beauty adorned w1tll

§f~'t;°:~~:!!
::d•::d~s:8!f;o~e:.isr NoC: '!~:~
1ir;e, Say whether la.dy'e or a:rentlemaa' •. When ft arri'f'ell!I,
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Comics , Cartoons, Comm ercial, Newspaper
Magazine Illustrating, Pastel Crayon
P o .-trails and Fa shio ns. By :Mail or Local
Cl as ses . Easy rnet!Jod . Wrlto for terms and
Li s t ot su ccp ss ful studPnts.

1111d

ASSOCIATE.U ART IITUDIOS
A-92 Flatiron llulldlnl", New York

Pay When
Well
I have an honest, proven remedy tor
i:-oltre (blg nec l<).
lt checl<s the
growth at once, reducee the eularge ..
me nt,stops patnand distress and reUevesJnnlittlewhJle. Pay when well..
T ell your friends about this. Write
rneatonce. DR. ROCK,
Dept. 96 Box 737, Milwaukee, Wis. fl~,.J.,...,;"'-=""'1

CovsanclGfrl,:- Earn

Xmas Money

I\" rite for GO s e t ~
A;lllcltlCAN CllHl~'l ' MAS li!lllALS.

Sell tor

IOc a set. Wh en sold, send us $3.00 and keep
$2.C0.
B. Neubecker, Ofll E. 2Sd l!lt,, Brookll'n, N . Y.

aimi,lydepoait Sl.Ti with mailman. Order today. Depo1lt
prom1>tly returned ~ not esti• fle4, after Gda,a.

SIIEIK AHMED, Rand Mcllallr Bldio, Deut.177 Chicta&O

aid Men
Grovv Hair

WILD WEST WEEKLY

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS

- - LATEST ISSUES - -

1004 Younir "rna West nnd the Deatb Stream; or, Arietta's Awful Alternative.
" nncl "Spotted Snm"; or Trailing a Hal!breed.
" Scrimmage in lllexlco; or, Arletta and tbe Va•
quero Dandy.
1067 " Balking the "Bad" Men; or, Saved by the Clever
(;bl nee.
106& " Leading tl1e Cowboys; or, Arletta's Flgbt With
the Rustlers.
1069 " Outwitf lng the Outlaws; or, Dandy Dick's Delle nee.
1070 " Pursuing the Pa,Ynees: or, Arletta and the Red·
skin Princess.
1071 " and "Cunning Chip"; or, The Gold Gang of
the Guieb.
1072 " an,l the l3order Crooks; or, Arletta and the
Smuggler Queen.
1073 " Fighting the Fire Fiends; or, Saving a Herd
of Cattle.
lO'Tl'.i " and the Silent Scout; or, The Sign That Saved
the Settlement.
1076 " Stnldno: a 'l'enderfoot; or, Arletta and the Griz•
zly Bear.
1077 " Roping the "Ghost Dancers"; or, Spoiling an
Indian Outbreak.
1078 " Captm•ing a Clnim; or, Arletta and the Gold
Pocket.
1079 " ancl the DPaclwood Deadsbot; or, The Man Wllo
Was Hard to Bent.
]080 " TIP•cnlng a Ranchman; or, Arletta and the
RenegRde Cowboys.
1081 " Betrn;re<l by a Greaser; or, Sealed In an Aztec
Tomb.
10 2 " Fl,rht nt the Forks; or, Arietta and the Lost
Emigrant Train.
.
1083 " anrl the Desperado; or, The Masked Men of the
Mountain.
·
]0111 " ,vestou Wekome; or, ArlPtta's Rirfbdn:v 01ft.
JO,"\ " Rapid-Fire Fight: or. Holding a Cave of Golcl.
1086 •· at a Cowboy "Shindig"; or, Arletta Calllng a
Blutr.
1087 " anrl SPnor Snnto: or, Tbe Brigands of the
Border.
lOAA " Calling the Cavalry: or, Ariella's 'l'brllling Ride.
108ll " Rend:v Rifle; or, Tbc Bullet That Found a
Mark.
lO!lO " Roncl Agent Round-Up; or, Adctta Carrying
the Mail.
1001 " an,l tbP Red Rancbcr,i; or, The Plot to Burn
a Settlement.
]0fl2 " On a Puzzling Trnll: or, Arietta's Nng!\'et Clue.
lO!J3 "
Flgbt 1n tbe Sngebrusb; or, The Richest Spot
in Nevada.
10fl4 " nncl Little Moccasin: or, Arlettn's PnwnPe Peril.
]O()j "
Stopping n "Shoot-Up"; or, The Grudge That ·
~<'PPT Wn~ Paid.
1006 " On tlw Frontier; or, Arletta n.nd the Mexlcnn
Onllnws.
lO!l7 " :\llcl "Tbr<'P-Fingerecl Tom"; or, The Toughest
l\fnn in Camp.
JO!lS " Ilirlwst Panout; or, Arietta ancl the Hlrlclen
Cnve.
lOf\9 " n111l the Ropers; or, A Finish Fight On the
nnnge.
1100 " Trailing the Express Tbleves; or, Arletta's
Golden Reward.
'l'or ,ale by all newad~alera, er wBI be .eat to an,
,ulueu en receipt ot pPl.ee, 7• per copy, ln money 01
1065
1066

pootair;e 1tamp1, by

HAltRY -..:.

WOLFF,

lCMI Waat Utl. ltreet,

SCENARIOS

Publialaer, Inc,.,
New Yerk Ott7

HOW TO
WRITE THEM

Price 35 Cents Per Copy

This book contains all the most recent changes ln
the method of construction and submission of see·
narios. Sixty Lessons, covering every phase of see•
narlo writing. For sale by all Newsdealers and Book•
stores. It YO<W- cannot procure a copy, send us the
price, 35 centa, 1n money or postage stamps, and we
wm mail you one, postage free. Address
L. SENARENS, 219 Seventh Ave., New York, N. Y

Useful, Instructive, and Amusing. They contain
Valuable Information on Almost
Every Subject.
No. 20.

HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A IIOAT.

- Fully illustrated. Full instructions are giveu iu t11ls
l!ttle book, together with instructious on swimmiug aud
riding, companion sports to boating.
No. 28. HOW ·.ro TELL FOR·ru:NES.-Every one is
desirous of knowing what his future life will brl.ng
forth, whether happiness or mystery, wealth or poverty.
You can tPll by a glance at this little book. Buy one
and be convinced.

·.ro

No. 29.

HOW

No. 80.

HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRU.US.-Contai a-

No. 40.

HOW TO UAKE AND SE'l' 'l'RAPS.-Includ-

No. 41.

'flil~ 1'0\'S OF NE,v YORK END MEN'S

BECOME AN INVENTOR.-E,·ery

boy should know bow inventions originated. This book
exphtlns them all, giving examples in electricity, ltydraulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, etc.
No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE. -Containing the rules
and etiquette of good society and the easiest and most
approved metliods of appearing to good advantage at
parties, balls, the theatre, church, and in the drawingroom.
No. 35, HOW TO PLAY GA..UES. - A. complete and
useful litlle book, containing the rules and regulations
of billiards, bagatelle, back-gammon, croquet, dominoes; etc.
lng all the leading conundrums of the clay, amusing rid•
dies, curious cntches and witty sayings.

Ing hints on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats,
squic-rels nncl hil'cls. Also bow to cure skins. Copiously
lllu stral e<l.
JOKE BOOK. - ConlainiJig a great variety of the latest
jokes us!'cl by I hr most famous end men. No amateur
minstrels ls ('on,piet,, without this wonderful little book.
No.

42.

'J'llt,;

BOYIS

01''

NEW

YORI{

STUMP

SPJ<~AKER. - Co11lJLiuiug a vnrled assortment of Stump
spPecbes. Negro, Dutch ancl Irish. Also end men's
jokes. Just t be thing for home amusement nncl amateur
shows.
No. 45.

THE UOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL

GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK. - Something new and very
instru cti ve. Every boy sbould obtain this book, as It
con taius full iu structlons for organizing an amateur
minstrel troupe.
No. 46. HOW TO ;\{AKE AND USE ELEC'l'RICITY.
- A dcsrriptlon of the wonderful uses of electricity and

electro mngneflsm; to,;etber with full Instru ctions for
mnki11g m~c·lric 'l'o~·s, Batteries, etc. By Oeorgp Trebel,
A. 11. , ,I. Il. C'onfnluing over llfty Illustrations.
No. 411.

HOW 'J'O BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A

hand.I' hook for bo~·s, containing full directions for constru<"ling cnnors and the most popular manner of sailing them. I•'ully illustrated.
No. 49. now TO DEBATE. -Giving rules for COD•
ducting debates, outlines for debates, questions for clis-..,
cusslon aud the best sources for procuring information
on the questions given.
No. 50.

ROW TO STUJ!'F BIRDS AND ANUJALS. -

No. 51.

HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Con•

A valuable book, giving instructions 1n collecting, preparing, mounting and preserving birds, animals and
insects.
taining explanations of the general principles o.f slelgbtof-hand applical>le to card tricks; of card tricks with
ordlunry cards. ancl not requiring slelgbt- of-hand; ot
tricks involving sleight-of-band, or tbe use of specially
prepared cards. Illustrnted.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. -A wonderful
little book, telling you bow to write to your sweetheart.
your father, mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in
fact, everybody and anybody you wish to write to.
No. 51.

now

'1'0 KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. -

Giving complete infflrmatlon as to tbe manner and method of raising, keeping, taming, breeding and managins
all kinds of pets; nlso giving full Instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight lllustrations.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any
address on receipt of price, lOo. per copy,
in 1noney or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
166 West 23d Street,
New York Cit,:

-

